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Summary: "You have a wound Eleven...a terrible wound, and it's 
festering. Remember what that means, festering. A rot...and it will 
grow...spread, and eventually...it will kill you." Brenner's words had 
been lost to Eleven until the day came where she knew he was right. 
Eleven and the others must now face a new evil that will not easily 
be vanquished. 


1. Chapter One 


I got this story up faster than expected, yay! As you've all 
probably noticed, im a bit of a dark writer, so dont be surprised 
that this story is a bit sad. I am basing it off a theory i read, you 
either know it or you dont. I incorporated some stuff from the 
trailer that I loved but I am NOT trying to predict S3 with this 
story. Also I am going to try and post one-shots that are happy 
pretty soon, so watch out for that if you like the lighter tones! 
Also just another warning that this story is a bit dark, dont like 
dont read! Fasten your seat belts and prepare for an emotional 
ride. Thank you that is all. -An Unknown Stranger. 


Life in Hawkins, Indiana had been peaceful since the events of 1984. 
Hawkins Lab was shut down and Eleven could finally live the life she 
had always wanted. A life with a family. Hopper, Mike, and her 
friends were all that she needed. 


They had all begun to relax and the thought there was an imminent 
danger began to fade. The dangers of the lab were no more and the 
gate to the upside down was closed, any other possible threat would 
be unknown and unexpected. 


Summer, 1985. 


Mike and Eleven followed the party up a grassy hill, hand-in-hand. 
Once they all made it to the top, they set the boxes of supplies down 
and began to plan out their latest project. 


"Tell me again what the point of building a party structure is?" Lucas 
raised a brow. 


"It symbolizes our friendship and since no one comes around here, 
it'll be here a while." Dustin argued. 


"Why can't we just carve our names on a tree like normal kids?" Will 
asked gently. 


"We aren't normal kids last time I checked. It'll be fun building this 
and it'll build our friendship even more!" Dustin continued to argue. 


"Pretty sure fighting inter-dimensional creatures together built our 
friendship well." Mike smirked. 


Dustin rolled his eyes. "Do you want to do this or not?" He raised a 
brow at the party. 


They all began to nod in agreement after looking to one another. 
They all began taking the supplies out of the boxes and setting out 
the materials to their structure. 


After an hour of hammering, screwing, and taping, the structure 
began to form. "This looks like a telephone pole." Lucas sighed as he 
observed it. 


"It doesn't matter what it looks like. What matters is that we all 
worked together." Dustin smirked. 


"You were away at summer camp too long." Lucas shook his head 
amused. 


"I like it." Will smiled. 

"I have to agree with Lucas on this one." Max added. 

"Of course you have to agree with your boyfriend." Dustin teased. 
"Shut up." Max rolled her eyes. 

"Mike, El?" Dustin questioned them. 


"It's a little rough...I like it though." Mike shrugged. Eleven nodded in 
agreement. 


"It's just missing one more thing." Dustin said as he searched in the 
box. He rummaged around until he found a picture of them all at the 
snowball together. Dustin taped it to the structure and they all 
smiled. 


As they all looked to the structure in admiration, Eleven stepped 


back, suddenly overcome with a wave of nausea. She pinched the 
bridge of her nose in pain and a ringing echoed in her ears. Mike 
immediately noticed and clung to her side. "Are you okay?" He asked 
with immense worry. 


The others looked to them and observed. The pain passed and the 
ringing ceased allowing her to relax and compose herself. "I'm 
okay..." she lied. 


Mike could see right through her. "I think El's had too much sun. I'm 
gonna take her home." Mike informed them. 


"Is she okay?" Max asked with concern. 
"Yeah, she just needs some water." Mike replied quickly. 
"Oh, okay..." Max said with uncertainty. 


Mike began helping her down the hill until they reached his bike. 
"I'm okay Mike, really." Eleven argued. He patted on the seat of the 
bike. She sighed before taking seat. "Hold on..." he said as he stepped 
on. She wrapped her arms around his waist and they made their way 
back to her house. 


Once they arrived, Mike walked her inside and sat her on the couch. 
He walked to the kitchen and grabbed her a cup of water before 
returning back to the couch. "There's no need for this." Eleven 
continued to argue. 


"Drink." He said firmly. She took it and took a couple sips. He sat 
down beside her and watched her worriedly. 


"What happened?" He asked gently. 


She shrugged as she set the water on the table. "My head just hurt 
really bad and then I heard a ringing in my ears." She explained. 


"How bad did it hurt?" He questioned. 


"I don't know...not too bad but it still hurt." She said as she leaned 
back. 


He nodded slowly. "Hopefully it's just the heat." He relaxed. 
"What else would it be?" She asked with furrowed brows. 


He leaned back and pulled her into his arms. "I forget sometimes that 
you can be sensitive to things that any other person can." He said 
gently. 


"Sen-sa-tive?" She sounded it out. 
"It means easier to get hurt." He answered. She nodded slowly. 


"You can be so powerful yet also vulnerable like anyone else." He said 
mainly to himself. He wanted to better understand Eleven. Sometimes 
he felt like he understood her more than she did herself. 


She continued to listen to him. "You can't always be scared Mike. I'm 
not that sen-sa-tive...I wanted to stay with them." She explained. 


"I know, I'm sorry. I get too protective sometimes." He sighed. She 
leaned back so she could make eye-contact. "It's okay..." she gave a 
small smile. 


He smiled and kissed the top of her head. Mike turned the television 
on and they quietly watched, simply just enjoying each other's 
company. It wasn't long before Eleven fell asleep with her head 
rested against Mike's chest. 


Mike's attention turned from the tv to the front door as the door 
handle jiggled. Hopper opened the door and stepped inside with a 
displeased expression on his face. "Thought I would get some time to 
myself but I guess not." He sighed as he walked in the kitchen. 


"Sorry...El just wasn't feeling well so I thought I'd take her home." 
Mike informed. Hopper grabbed a beer from the fridge and furrowed 
his brows. "Is she alright now?" He asked as he took a seat on his 
recliner. 


"I think so...I think she just got overheated. Her head was hurting." 
Mike explained. 


Hopper nodded slowly. "Thank you for looking out for her." He said 


gently. 


"Always..." Mike gave a small smile as he looked to Eleven. Hopper's 
eyes wandered to the tv. 


"Hey, Hop..." Mike said cautiously. 
"Yup." Hopper replied, not taking his eyes from the tv. 


"We all wanted to go to Lovers Lake on Friday. Would it be alright if 
El went?" Mike asked. Hopper turned to Mike unamused. 


"Lovers Lake is at least 12 miles away. How do you all plan on 
getting there?" Hopper asked. 


"Jonathan and Nancy. They said they would go." Mike replied. 


Hopper contemplated. "You'll keep your eyes on her at all times?" He 
raised a brow. 


"Yes, sir." Mike said firmly. 


Hopper sighed. "I guess that will be fine...just remember she can't 
swim well. If anything happens to her-" 


"Nothing with happen to her. I promise." Mike said sternly. 
Hopper took a sip of his beer. "Okay." He gave a nod. Mike smiled. 


"No, funny business either. I'm not stupid, I know why it's called 
Lovers Lake." Hopper frowned. 


"I promise we are just there to swim." Mike laughed. Hopper smirked. 


"I should probably go home..." Mike sighed. He nudged Eleven gently 
causing her to stir. "Hey...I have to head on home." He said softly. 


She gave a nod but didn't move as she kept her eyes shut. Mike 
laughed. "El, I need you to move off of me." 


She sat up slightly to allow him to get up. She then rested her head 
on the pillow and continued sleeping. "I'll see you guys later." Mike 
waved. Hopper gave a wave while Eleven didn't move an inch. He 


left without another word and biked back to his house. 


When he arrived at his house, he saw the parties bikes all scattered 
out front. He opened his basement door and found them sat at the 
couch talking amongst one another. "Hey...I didn't know you guys 
were coming over." Mike said as he closed the door. 


"Can she go?" Dustin asked. Everyone made eye-contact with him. 
"He said she can." Mike smiled as he sat with them. 

"Did he give you a whole lecture again?" Lucas laughed. 

"Of course." Mike sighed. 

"Is she okay?" Max asked worriedly. 

"Yeah, she just got too hot. She'll be fine." Mike informed them. 
"It wasn't that hot outside." Will argued. 

Mike shrugged. "She's sensitive but she told me she's fine." 


"It freaks me out that she can open dimensions, flip vans, and shit but 
then gets dehydrated." Dustin said. 


"I mean she's still human." Mike replied. 


"Dustin still has this theory that she's actually an alien." Max 
informed him. 


Mike furrowed his brows. "She has a human mom." He argued. 
"We don't know who her dad is." Dustin replied skeptically. 
"She's not an alien." Mike rolled his eyes. 

"How do you know?" Dustin raised a brow. 

"I am not having this conversation." He shook his head. 


"Fine, think about it though." Dustin lifted his hands in surrender. 


"Oh I won't." Mike smirked. 
"Micheal, dinners ready!" Karen called. 
"You can all leave the way you came." Mike said as he stood. 


They all stood with him and made their way to the basement door. 
"See ya, man." Lucas waved. They all waved goodbye despite the fact 
that they would probably see each other tomorrow. 


Mike took a seat at the dinner table with his parents and Holly. 
"Where's Nance?" Mike asked. 


"With Jonathan." Karen answered as she dished Holly up. Mike 
nodded slowly. "How is Jane?" Karen asked with a smile. 


"She's good. She wasn't feeling well today so I took her home. I think 
she just needed to sleep it off." Mike shrugged as he continued to eat. 


"Awe, she's such a sweet girl. She's lucky to have my boy." Karen said 
as she ate. 


Karen looked to Ted. "Aren't you going to say something to him." She 
gestured to Mike. 


"Just make sure you always use protection son." Ted said as he kept 
his eyes on the television in the other room. Mike choked on the milk 
he was drinking. 


Karen rolled her eyes. "Nancy told me that you are all going to Lovers 
Lake on Friday." She informed. Mike nodded. 


"Hopper said that El-Jane can go." Mike found himself always almost 
slipping up with Eleven's name to his parents. 


"Just be careful, I'm sure it's going to be busy down there." Karen 
warned. "Hopefully Jane is better by Friday, that's only two days 
away." Karen added. 


"Oh, she just got overheated today." Mike explained. 


"She seems to get sick a lot. Wherever she came from must've given 


her a bad immunity." Karen wondered aloud. 

Mike shrugged. "She always gets better though." 

Karen smiled at her sons optimism. 

"We know where she came from. Russia." Ted replied firmly. 
Karen and Mike rolled their eyes. 


The next day would perhaps be a better one for them all, or the 
beginning of an imminent danger. 


2. Chapter Two 


Thank you for the positive reviews! What is happening to Eleven 
will be revealed pretty soon, then you all might know what 
theory i based this story off of. Anyways, enjoy! -An Unknown 
Stranger. 


The next day, Mike and the other's biked to Eleven's house. They 
tossed their bikes to the side and walked up to the door all together. 
Mike eagerly knocked at the front door with an excited grin on his 
face. Hopper answered the door with a frown and a tiredness in his 
eyes. 


"Hey, Chief. Can El come to the mall with us today? We are going 
swimsuit shopping for tomorrow." Mike explained. 


Hopper sighed. "She's still not well, sorry kid." 


Mike furrowed his brows. "What is she sick with?" He asked 
worriedly. 


Hopper ran a hand through his hair and fidgeted at the door. "The flu 
or something, I don't know. She probably can't go tomorrow either. 
Now go on before you all catch it." Hopper said firmly. Before he 
could close the door, Mike slammed his palm against it. 


The others looked to Mike with surprise. "You're not telling me the 
truth. Let me see her." Mike said sternly. 


"I told you to leave." Hopper said with a rising anger. Before things 
escalated, Eleven intervened. She pulled Hopper away slightly. "I'm 
fine, dad. Really." She said sincerely. 


The dark circles under her eyes and the paleness of her skin would 
say otherwise. Mike and the others watched the two with growing 
confusion. 


Hopper decided to not fight with her. "Okay...if you don't feel well 
you come home right away. Understand?" He raised a brow. She took 


a step toward Mike and nodded. "Promise." She replied. He nodded 
and watched her close the front door. 


Mike took El's hand in his own and pulled her gently away from the 
others. "What was that about?" He asked with concern. 


Eleven shrugged. "He's just been acting weird since what happened 
yesterday. I'm fine now though." She explained. 


Mike nodded slowly. "Why do you have dark circles under your 
eyes?" He asked softly so the others could not hear. 


"It's just the nightmares again. Please don't worry about me all day. I 
promise you I'm okay." She replied as she held his hands. He hated 
the fact that she talked about having nightmares so nonchalant. 


He cupped her face with his hands and gave a small smile. "I will 
always worry about you, El." He said gently. She smiled before he 
softly pressed his lips to her's. 


"Are you two ready to go or not?" Dustin interrupted. The two broke 
apart with an amused smile on their faces. Mike hopped onto his bike 
and Eleven hopped onto the back. 


They all made their way to the mall and then parked their bikes out 
front. Mike and Eleven joined hands as they entered the mall and 
followed the others to the swimsuit department. 


The gang all began to look at the different pairs of board shorts or 
bikinis in the store. "This one would look cute on you, Jane. Your 
favorite color is purple right?" Max asked as she showed Eleven a 
bikini. 


Eleven simply nodded and walked away. Max furrowed her brows 
with confusion. "Alright then..." she said as she placed it back on the 
rack. She walked over to Mike and tapped his shoulder. "Is El okay? 
She's weirdly quiet, even for her." Max informed. "I'll talk to her." 
Mike replied as he walked over to Eleven. 


"Hey, are you alright?" Mike asked gently. "Why does everyone keep 
asking that? It's getting very annoying." Eleven said firmly. The lights 
in the store flickered so Mike took a step forward to hold her hands. 


Lucas, Dustin, Will, and Max watched the two but also tried not to 
make it obvious that something was going on. 


"You don't need to get upset. I'm sorry...you're just not acting like 
yourself." Mike explained carefully. 


Eleven held her head as she felt another wave of pain pass. Her ears 
began to ring and everything around her blurred. Mike noticed and 
held her closer to him. "I'm going to take you home. Somethings not 
right, El." He said worriedly. 


"I-I'm just ex-hausted is all." She stuttered out. 


"Then you need to get some more sleep. At home." Mike said firmly. 
Mike waved the others over and so they all joined. "I'm going to take 
El home. 


"I'm okay, Mike." Eleven said sternly. "Remember what you promised 
Hopper?" Mike replied with a raised brow. "No...what did I promise 
my dad?" She asked curiously. 


"You told him you would come home if you weren't feeling well, 
which you aren't. I'm taking you home." Mike explained firmly. 


The others nodded in agreement. "I'll try and come back after I drop 
her off." Mike informed them. 


"Okay, feel better, El. We hope we can see you tomorrow." Max said 
with a soft smile. Eleven gave a wave before walking away with 
Mike. 


"I don't think she's telling the truth." Will sighed. They all agreed with 
him. 


Mike biked Eleven back to her house. "If my dad sees I'm not okay he 
won't let me go tomorrow." Eleven informed Mike. 


"I don't know if you should go..." Mike rubbed the back of his neck. 
Eleven furrowed her brows. "I told you I'm fine, why can't you see 
that?" Eleven asked with annoyance. 


"Because you're not alright, El." Mike replied with clear frustration. 


Eleven shook her head. "I'm seeing you all tomorrow." She said before 
stepping through the door to her house. 


Mike groaned with a growing frustration as he hopped back onto his 
bike. He biked back to the mall and found his friends in the food 
court. "Everything all good?" Lucas asked. 


He sat at the table with a frown. "She won't listen to me." He sighed. 
"That's a first." Dustin laughed. 

"Maybe she is just exhausted." Will shrugged. 

"Then maybe she should sleep." Lucas argued. 


"It's not that easy for some of us." Will shot back. Lucas understood 
what he meant and leaned back in his chair. 


"You're probably right, Will." Mike replied as his eyes met his. Will 
smiled. 


"So she's meeting us at Will's place tomorrow?" Max asked Mike. He 
nodded. 


"We will all keep an eye on her, don't worry man." Lucas encouraged 
Mike. 


"Thanks guys." Mike replied. 


Meanwhile, Eleven walked straight into her room after he dropped 
her off. She slammed the door causing Hopper to snap awake. He 
stood from the couch and made his way to Eleven's room. 


He knocked and leaned against the doorframe. "Hey...I thought you 
were going to the mall." He said gently. 


"I thought so too." She replied angrily. 
"Wanna tell me what happened?" Hopper asked curiously. 
"Mike is being...annoying." She replied. 


Hopper thought he'd never hear those words come out of her mouth. 


"Maybe you two need some space from each other." Hopper 
suggested. 


"No...he needs to stop worrying so much. I'm fine." She argued. 


Hopper sighed. He knew Mike was most likely right to worry about 
her but chose not to fight her while she was already mad. "Just get 
some rest." He replied. 


It took her a while to calm down but once she did, she fell into a 
deep sleep. In her sleep, she found herself back in the dark void. A 
white bathtub stood at the center of the void, single drops of water 
dripping from the faucet slowly. 


She walked towards it and leaned over it. She noticed how the tub 
was full of water with only her reflection staring back at her. The 
reflection of herself looked ill, as the person before her had dark 
circles under her eyes, pale lips, and eyes drained of any life. 


As she leaned closer, she was suddenly sucked into the water. She 
tried to reach for the surface but to no avail. Eleven sunk deeper and 
deeper until the void itself even disappeared. Before she could reach 
the end of wherever she was headed, she awoke in a panic. 


Eleven screamed awake and felt her heart race as she sat up in her 
bed. Sweat gathered at her brow and her hands clenched the sheets. 


Hopper ran into her room as soon as he heard her scream. She 
couldn't make out his face since the room was dark, meaning that she 
had slept from the late afternoon into the night. 


Hopper sat beside her and felt her press her head onto his shoulder. 
She held him firmly as though he would suddenly disappear. 


She had no clue as to what the dream meant but it terrified her. 
Whatever the dream meant, she knew it wasn't good. Something was 
coming that she couldn't fight. 


3. Chapter Three 


Things are only going to continue to get crazier from here! 
Again, i love all of your feedback. If the topic of this story is 
sensative to you please dont read, im not out to hurt anyone. 
Thanks guys! -An Unknown Stranger 


-Classified Underground Base in Rockford, Illinois- 


"Doctor, we have another breach being detected around the edge of 
Hawkins, Indiana." A soldier informed. 


A tall and slender white-haired man stepped forward and observed 
the radar. He then walked over to a large map and placed a pin along 
the town line of Hawkins. "The gates are opening along the town line. 
This is the third one this month alone." The man explained. 


"Dr. Brenner, should we inform upper command yet?" Another soldier 
asked. 


"No...there is one more thing I need to check." He sighed. "It looks 
like I need to visit an old friend." Brenner smiled. 


Meanwhile, Eleven dressed into a swim suit and then pulled on a 
shirt and shorts over it. "I'm still worried about you going." Hopper 
began. 


Eleven picked up an apple and began to eat it. "I'll be fine." She 
argued. 


"You barely slept last night. You have dark circles under your eyes 
still." Hopper continued to explain. 


"It was just a bad dream. I'm not going to let that stop me from 
having fun." Eleven argued. 


"What if it was more than a dream?" Hopper asked with an evident 
concern in his eyes. 


Eleven hadn't told Hopper about the dream she had, he only knew 


that it was bad. "I can't live by fear. You taught me that." Eleven said 
gently. Hopper nodded slowly. 


"Please just promise me that you will call me if anything happens." 
Hopper relaxed. She walked over to him and wrapped her arms 
around him tightly. "I promise." She replied softly. 


"I love you." He said as he kissed her forehead. "I love you too." She 
smiled. 


She waved goodbye before she biked to Will's house. Meanwhile, the 
boys sat in Will's living room waiting not so patiently. "She's going to 
be here." Mike argued. 

"We have waited almost a half hour." Lucas frowned. 


"Nancy and Jonathan aren't even ready." Will added to defend Mike. 


"Yes they are, they are just sucking face in there." Dustin gestured 
towards Jonathan's room. 


"Gross." Mike and Will said in unison. 


Before they could continue fighting, a knock came from the door. 
Mike jumped up and ran to answer it. He smiled when he saw Eleven 
at the door, only for his smile to turn into a frown. 


"I'm sorry I'm late I-" 


Mike walked outside with her and slammed the door behind him. 
"Great, now we have to wait for them to quit sucking face." Dustin 
groaned. 


Max peeled back the blinds and watched them like a stalker. "No, 
they are arguing." Max replied. 


"Trouble in paradise." Dustin laughed. 


"Who's the stalker now?" Lucas said as he joined Max in watching and 
listening through the blinds. Will and Dustin also joined them. 


"I'm not stupid, El. I know you've been having nightmares again and 


you won't talk to me. Why?" Mike asked with hurt in his eyes. 
"I don't think now is the time, Mike. The others are waiting-" 


"They have been waiting, for you. It's never the right time with you. 
You used to talk to me and now you keep everything from me." He 
scowled. 


"Maybe because you finally stopped looking at me like I'm broken or 
something. I'm not something you need to fix Mike!" Eleven yelled. 


He took a step back. "I'm not here to fix you, El. I'm here because I 
love you and I want to be there for you, but you won't let me." Mike 
explained with hurt in his eyes. 


Eleven relaxed and ran a hand through her hair. "How about I tell 
you everything after this trip?" She raised a brow. 


He pondered before giving a nod. "Deal...no more secrets between 
us." He said firmly. She wrapped her arms around him and pressed 
her head to his chest. He held her tightly and kissed the top of her 
head. 


The others all opened the door and walked outside. "If you two are 
done, can we go?" Dustin asked with annoyance. 


Mike and Eleven broke apart and filed into Jonathan's car with the 
others. It was almost an hours drive by time they reached Lovers 
Lake. It took a little more time to find parking since it was relatively 
busy. Once they found one, they all peeled off their outer layers and 
jumped into the lake. 


Back in at Hopper's house, a knock came from the door. He walked to 
the door and out of all the possibly people he thought he'd be 
greeting, Brenner was not one. "You son of a bitch!" Hopper shouted 
as he brought his fist up. 


"I wouldn't do that." Brenner replied as he aimed a pistol at Hopper. 
Hopper lowered his fist and stepped back. Brenner stepped inside and 
smiled at Hopper's seething form. 


He observed the house and noticed all of the drawings on the fridge 
and wall. "I should have known you'd take her in. You must've felt 
guilty for betraying her." Brenner smirked. 


"How did you find me?" Hopper scowled. 


"It isn't hard to follow a police vehicle in a small town." Brenner 
replied as he sat in a chair. He motioned for Hopper to sit as well. 


"I am not here to take Eleven right now. I am here because you have 
to hear what I have to say." Brenner began. 


Hopper relaxed slightly and decided to listen, he did after all have a 
gun aimed at him. "Eleven is a danger." Brenner started. 


Before Hopper could argue, Brenner held up a hand. "Listen." He said 
firmly. Hopper scowled but let him continue. 


"First let me ask you something. If you knew where we were then 
why didn't you come sooner?" Hopper asked angrily. 


"I wanted to observe Eleven from a distance. I wanted to see how she 
would adjust to normal life. It was all very fascinating to me 
considering that she was designed as a weapon." Brenner shrugged. 


"You make me sick." Hopper scowled. 


"Now, may I continue?" Brenner asked lightly. 


They all swam around one another in the lake enjoying their time of 
fun and peace. Mike held Eleven close to him in the water and gave 
her a firm kiss as they stood in the water at waist level. Their kiss 
was short lived when Dustin, Lucas, and Will splashed water at them. 
Mike jumped on top of them and began attempting to dunk their 
heads in the water while Eleven and Max laughed. 


Jonathan and Nancy sat at the shoreline enjoying each others 
company as they watched the teens. 


After they were all worn out, they sat on the shore. Dustin and Will 
were building a makeshift sand castle while Max was leaned against 


Lucas' chest watching the water. Jonathan and Nancy finally decided 
to enjoy the lake as they went for a little swim. 


"Do you want to go for a little walk?" Mike asked Eleven with a smile. 
She nodded and they stood. "We will be back." Mike informed the 
others. 


Mike grasped Eleven's hand and began walking down the shoreline 
with her. "Are you having fun?" He asked gently. 


"Yeah, of course." She smiled. 


"Good, I'm glad." He smiled back. "It's nice to just be able to relax and 
be away from that town" he sighed. 


"We only have school to worry about." Eleven laughed. 


"I know, but you know what I mean. That place just has a lot of bad 
memories." He frowned. 


"And good ones." Eleven corrected. 
He gently smiled. "You always see the positive." 


"I have to." She shrugged. "I have a lot to be thankful for." She added 
as she squeezed Mike's hand. 


They reached the tree line of the forest and he led her deeper into it. 
Once he knew they were alone he asked her to take a seat on a log 
with him. "I have a present for you." He smiled. 


"Why?" She gently laughed. 


"Because I love you and wanted to get you something." He replied 
sincerely. 


She watched as he dug a necklace out of his pocket. It was shaped 
like a heart and had M+11 engraved on it. She felt her eyes well up 
with tears. "I love it, Mike." She said as she grasped it. 


"Here, let me put it on." He smiled as he clipped it around her neck. 
She placed a hand on the side of his neck and kissed him. The kisses 


began getting deeper and deeper as he pulled her closer to his chest. 
They broke apart after several minuets to catch their breath and 
stand from the log. "I guess we should head back now before Dustin 
starts assuming things." Mike laughed. 


He walked forward and felt her pull on his arm. Mike turned around 
and saw her press a hand to her nose as blood continuously dropped 
from it. His eyes widened as she suddenly fell forward into his arms, 
her eyes rolling to the back of head and her body trembling as if she 
had been submerged in icey waters. "El!" He yelled with horror in his 
eyes. His hands were stained with blood as he pressed his hand to her 
cheek and spoke to her in a continuing panic. 


Mike picked her up bridal style and began to run as fast as he could 
back to the others. Every other lake goer moved out of his way 
quickly as he ran past them to get to his friends. The others stopped 
what they were doing at the sound of Mike's panicked voice. 


They all stood quickly with eyes full of worry. "What happened?!" 
Nancy yelled. 


"We need to get her to a hospital now!" Mike yelled as he began 
running towards the car. They all quickly filed inside and Jonathan 
stepped on the gas to get back to Hawkins. Mike began to softly cry 
as Eleven's head was rested on his lap and her eyes now shut. "You're 
going to be okay." His voice cracked as he ran a hand through her 
hair. 


"Mike. What happened?" Nancy asked firmly. He looked to the others 
who also held confused expressions. 


"Her-her nose started bleeding really bad a-and then she just 
collapsed. Her eyes were rolled back and sh-she was shaking." He 
stuttered. 


"That sounds like a seizure." Max informed worriedly. 
"I don't know- I didn't know what to do-" 


"Mike relax, you did the right thing by taking care of her right away." 
Nancy said calmly. 


They hadn't seen Mike is such a state of distress as tears rolled down 
his cheeks and his lips trembled. "Jonathan drive faster." Will said 
firmly. 


Once they made it to the hospital, Eleven was whisked away from 
Mike quickly. He almost refused to let her go as the medics tried to 
get her on a gurney. "I'm calling Hopper." Nancy said sternly. "Watch 
him." She told the others as she pointed at Mike. They nodded and 
stayed with him. 


Hopper tried to digest the information that Brenner had given him. 
Before he could respond, the phone rang. "I encourage you to call us 
when it gets out of control. We are the only ones who can truly help 
her." Brenner said gently before standing. He left without another 
word allowing Hopper to run to the phone. 


Nancy's concerned voice rang through the phone. "Hopper...it's 
Eleven. We are at the hospital-" 


"I'm on my way." He said as he quickly hung up. He jumped into his 
truck and slammed his fist on the wheel repeatedly. "Damnit!" He 
cried out. Tears began pouring from his eyes as he put his car into 
drive and made his way to the hospital. 


4. Chapter Four 


Here's your daily dose of sadness brought to you by the most 
depressing author ever! Anyways, I feel like no one ever thinks 
about what Hopper's been through and i wanted to touch on 
that. So of course this chapter is an emotional one. Grab your 
tissues! -An Unknown Stranger. 


Once Hopper arrived at the hospital, he walked to the front desk with 
eyes full of concern and determination. "I am Jane Hopper's father, I 
need to see her." He said quickly. 


The secretary observed the paperwork in front of her before 
answering. "Jane Hopper is still being seen by our medics. I will let 
you know when you can see her Mr. Hopper." She replied calmly. 


Hopper ran a hand through his hair nervously before walking toward 
the waiting room. He walked inside and saw the others sitting 
together, talking amongst one another quietly. 


Mike felt his heart race as Hopper approached him. He stood and 
tears began to flood from his eyes. "Hopper I'm sorry I-" he was cut 
off when Hopper embraced him tightly. Mike sobbed in his chest as 
Hopper tried to hold his tears in. "It's okay, kid...you couldn't have 
known. I'm just glad you got her here." He said with a voice laced 
with tears. 


Mike stepped back and sniffled as he wiped his tears. Nancy wrapped 
an arm around him comfortingly as Hopper looked to all of them. 
"So...what happened exactly?" He asked softly. 


"Her-her nose started bleeding r-really bad and then she c-collapsed 
and started sh-shaking." Mike choked out. 


Hopper took a seat and placed his head in his hands. It was an all too 
familiar to him, it was something he wished he would never hear 
again. "Chief..." a doctor said as he came forward. 


Hopper stood and wiped a stray tear. "Doctor Smith..." he replied. 


"Can I speak to you alone for a moment?" He asked softly. Hopper 
nodded and walked off to the side with him. The others watched him 
with concern. 


"Jane is currently stable..." he began. Hopper wanted to feel any relief 
but he already knew where the conversation was headed. 


"I am afraid Jane has suffered a seizure...she is currently having x- 
rays taken for us to figure out what the cause of the seizure was." He 
explained gently. Hopper nodded and was beginning to fail at 
keeping composed. 


Doctor Smith placed a hand on Hopper's shoulder. "I am sorry that 
you have to relive this." He added with sympathy. He had been one 
of the many doctors Sara had seen before her passing and knew of 
Hopper's struggle. 


Hopper sniffled and cleared his throat. "When can I see her?" He 
asked. 


"I will have some results from her x-rays in about a half hour." Smith 
answered. Hopper nodded in understanding before walking towards 
the exit of the hospital. Mike watched as Hopper began to leave and 
quickly stood. "Mike, no..." Nancy whispered. Mike ran to him and 
stepped in front of Hopper to block his way. 


"What did he say?" Mike's voice cracked. 


Hopper shook his head. "Not now, kid." He said as he continued 
walking. Mike pushed him back gently and the others quickly ran 
forward to try and intervene. Hopper glared at him but Mike refused 
to move. "Tell me now." He said firmly. 


"She has cancer." Hopper replied with anger. The anger was less 
directed at Mike and more the whole situation. 


Mike stumbled back and shook his head. "It's too soon to know 
that...y-you don't know that." Mike's eyes began to water. 


"Trust me...I know, kid." Hopper scowled before continuing to walk. 


Nancy, Jonathan, Will, Lucas, Dustin, and Max also felt their worlds 


stop for a moment. Eleven was their best friend...their family, and she 
couldn't be ripped away. It wasn't fair. 


Nancy placed a hand on Mike's shoulder, her eyes welled up with 
tears. "Mike-" He pushed her hand off and walked away to be alone. 


Hopper stood at the front of the hospital and smoked a cigarette as he 
tried to get his brain to focus on any positive thoughts. Joyce had 
been called and came to the hospital as quickly as she could. Once 
she saw Hopper, she wrapped her arms around him. He had put out 
his cigarette so he could hold her tightly and bury his face into her 
shoulder. "She's stronger Hopper...she's going to get through this." She 
encouraged. 


Hopper wanted to be sure about that but needed to remain realistic. 
"Brenner came to the house." He said as he cleared his throat. 


Joyce's eyes widened. "He's alive?" 


Hopper nodded. "He knew this would happen to her. It's that damn 
labs fault that this is even happening to her. All the radiation and 
testing they put her through...it has to be that." He explained angrily. 
"What did he say?" Joyce asked gently. 


"He said that he is the only one who can help her. That's bullshit if I 
ever heard it though." Hopper scoffed. Joyce nodded in agreement. 
"The doctors will do everything they can. She is safest with them." 
Joyce added. 


Dr. Smith stepped forward. "Chief, can you come with me?" He asked 
gently. Hopper looked to Joyce who gave him an assuring look. He 
followed the doctor into Eleven's hospital room. The very sight of her 
brought tears to his eyes as he observed her weak form. She still slept 
in a light coma as nurses adjusted her's and the she was connected to. 


Hopper looked to the doctor and saw a hesitant look in his eyes. 
"Let's take a seat..." Smith gestured to two seats. They took a seat 
while Smith pulled out the x-rays and showed Hopper. "From the x- 
rays we can see a large mass on the right side of Jane's brain. Testing 
is currently being done to determine if it is a cancerous tumor." He 
explained gently. 


Hopper leaned against his hand and placed his knuckles on his chin 
as he observed the x-rays. "What steps will you be taking?" He choked 
out. 


Smith cleared his throat. "If the results come back positive we will 
begin discussing treatment options." He informed. 


Hopper nodded as he held back his tears. Smith stood and placed a 
hand on his shoulder. "I really am sorry..." he said sincerely. 


Hopper nodded gently. "I will be back with the results in about an 
hour. She should hopefully wake up soon..." he added. 


Hopper sat beside Eleven's unconscious form and held her hand. "I'm 
so sorry, kid." He blinked to try and subdue his tears but failed. 


"I'm sorry I couldn't protect you...I failed and now...now the black 
holes gonna get you too." He cried and placed her hand against his 
forehead. "I should have noticed sooner...I was so stupid." He added 
with anger behind his words. 


He pressed his head beside her against the mattress and sniffled. He 
felt a gentle hand caress his head causing him to sit up quickly. 
Eleven gave a gentle smile. "Hi...dad." She said quietly. He gave her 
hand a kiss and ran a hand through her hair. "Hey, kid. How are you 
feeling?" He said as he wiped his tears. 


She hesitated before answering. "Not good..." she replied shakily. 
Hopper gave a small nod. "What happened?" She asked gently. 


Hopper didn't know how best to answer her question. "You collapse 
and then Mike and the others took you here." He simplified. 


"What's wrong with me...?" She replied with immense worry in her 
eyes. 


Hopper held her hands and made sure that no tears spilled, he 
needed to look strong for her. "We don't know yet." He shrugged. 


She nodded weakly. "Mike...?" 


"I'll go find him." Hopper have a small smile before standing. He 
walked through the hallways quickly until he found Mike sitting back 
at the waiting room. His head was down since he had fallen asleep, 
the others had as well, except for Jonathan and Nancy who took 
turns speaking to their parents on the phone. 


Hopper approached Mike and shook him gently. He awoke with a 
start before relaxing when he realized it was Hopper. "She's awake 
and wants to see you." He informed Mike. Mike quickly stood and 
followed Hopper back to the room. 


A gentle smile crept across both Eleven and Mike's face when they 
saw one another. Mike sat beside her and wrapped her hands in his 
as he gently gave them a kiss. "I'm so glad you're okay..." he said with 
teary eyes. 


Hopper knew the words that came from Mike's lips were weighted 
but he knew it would give Eleven comfort. He left the room so the 
two could be alone. 


"You'll be out of here soon and back having fun with the rest of us." 
Mike encouraged. 


One of the many things Eleven cherished about Mike was his 
optimism. "We don't know what's wrong with me." Eleven replied 
softly. 


"Whatever it is, I'm sure the doctors can help. You'll be alright." He 
continued to motivate. 


Eleven squeezed his hand assuringly. "We can get through 
anything...together." She have a soft smile. Mike gave her a gentle 
kiss on the lips before leaning back again. "You're still wearing your 
necklace." He smiled as he grasped it. 


She smiled down at it. "It'll encourage me when you aren't here to." 
she replied as she held it. 


"I love you." He replied with adoration in his eyes. "I love you too..." 
she replied sincerely. 


Meanwhile the doctor met Hopper in the hallway. Hopper stiffened 


and prepared himself for the news. "Some of Jane's results came in." 
Smith began. Hopper listened. "The mass on the right side of her 
brain is a tumor I'm afraid..." he informed. 


Hopper bit his lip to try and stifle his tears. "My concern at the 
moment is that it will grow and spread." Smith added with evident 
worry in his eyes. He reached to Hopper with treatment plans in 
hand. As Smith explained them to him, his words seemed to fade into 
the background. He had heard it before and he did not want to hear 
it again. He couldn't lose another daughter. "I need some air. Don't 
tell her anything." Hopper replied before walking away. Smith 
watched him with grief in his eyes. 


Hopper ran into Joyce as he hurried walked through the halls. Both 
of them didn't say a word as they embraced one another tightly. 
Hopper pressed his face into her shoulder and gently sobbed. Joyce 
observed the area as she held him to make sure they were out of view 
from the kids. Assumptions were the last thing that needed to be 
made. 


"It's gonna be okay...she's a strong girl." Joyce assured with tears also 
falling down her cheeks. 


"So was Sara..." Hopper choked out. 


Joyce didn't know how to respond so she continued holding him. 
Hopper had barely gotten through the loss of Sara, she didn't know 
how he would handle losing Eleven if the worse were to happen. 


Hopper straightened and wiped his tears. "Are they all still here?" He 
asked Joyce. Joyce nodded. "They are refusing to leave." She sighed. 


"They can see her now." Hopper said as he composed himself. Joyce 
followed him into the waiting area and watched him approached 
Jonathan, Nancy, and the kids. 


They all looked to Hopper with eyes full of concern. They were not 
blind, they could see the puffiness around his eyes from crying and 
the shaking of his breath. "You can all go see her now. Just please 
don't ask any questions...I will tell you all later." Hopper explained. 
They all nodded in agreement before standing and following Hopper 


to Eleven's room. 


When everyone stepped into the room they found Mike and Eleven 
sharing gentle laughs with one another. Hopper could not express his 
gratitude to Mike enough, he knew Mike was a blessing to Eleven. 


Eleven turned to her other friends and gently smiled. "Hey, guys..." 
she said softly. Max was the first to embrace her with arms full of 
both worry and relief. Next Will, Dustin, and Lucas gave her 
individual hugs, followed by Nancy and then a fist pump from 
Jonathan. 


"Hopefully you're out of here soon, El. The cafeteria food sucks." 
Dustin joked. Eleven and the others laughed softly. 


As they all initiated a conversation with her all at once, Nancy and 
Jonathan approached Joyce and Hopper with questioning eyes. "I will 
explain it all later. I don't want to upset them." Hopper said quietly to 
Jonathan and Nancy. 


"At least tell us if she will be alright." Nancy pushed. 


Hopper observed the room as he gave a shy shrug. Joyce placed a 
hand on Nancy's shoulder when she saw the Hopper was clearly 
getting upset again. "Mike doesn't know either..." Joyce informed. 


Nancy's eyes widened. "You have to tell him-" 
"We will." Hopper's voice rose. 


The kids stopped talking and turned to him. Eleven could see the 
panic in Hopper's eyes, it was as if he was a deer caught in 
headlights. She intervened to draw the attention and questions back 
away from him. "Hey, I'm really tired guys...can I see you tomorrow?" 
She asked them gently. 


"Of course, El." Mike gave an assuring smile. 


"We will see ya tomorrow." Dustin smiled. They all nodded in 
agreement. Mike stood from his seat and kissed her forehead. "We 
love you." He said before joining the others. 


"I love you guys too." She smiled weakly. They all filed out the door 
waving goodbye. Joyce and Jonathan volunteered to take them all 
home, leaving only Hopper and Eleven. 


Hopper began creating a makeshift bed on the couch. "I'm sick aren't 
I?"..." Eleven's voice cracked. 


He rested him on the couch and stared up at the ceiling, unable to 
look her in the eyes. "Yeah, kid..." he said before turning away from 
her. 


Eleven observed her father with a sadness in her eyes before slowly 
closing her eyes. She fell into a deep slumber, this time hoping and 
wondering if she would awake the next day. 


5. Chapter Five 


Thank you all for those great reviews and follows! keeps me 
motivated! If you were hoping for a bright side coming up, im 
afraid you'll have to wait a bit longer. If you recognize the 
theory I decided to write about then I think you know how this 
gonna go. -An Unknown Stranger. 


Hopper awoke suddenly to the sounds of a monitor beeping rapidly. 
His eyes widened as he observed Eleven's shaking form upon the 
hospital bed. He ran to her and cradled her neck with one hand while 
holding her hand with the other. He yelled for help as he observed 
her with terror in his sorrowful eyes. 


Before he realized it, he was being pulled back by medics as nurses 
and Smith watched over Eleven. 


"I'm not leaving!" He yelled as he fought against them. 


Meanwhile, Eleven found herself in the dark of the void. There was a 
hollowing silence around her with only the water on the floor to amuse 
her eyes. She began to walk, wondering why her mind had brought her to 
this unpleasant place. 


A yell broke through the void causing her to suddenly jump. "I'm not 
leaving her!" Hopper's voice echoed. 


"Dad!" She said as she turned her head up and yelled in reply. The voice 
disappeared as sudden as it had appeared. 


She brought her head back down and saw a white bathtub sitting just a 
few feet away from her. Eleven stepped towards it slowly, she remembered 
the terror it had caused her before. She did not want to drown again. 


The only stopped approaching when a hand sprung up from the water in 
the tub. "El!" Mike's terrified voice called. 


Realizing that he was the one drowning, she ran towards the tub, only to 
slip and fall towards it. She closed her eyes expecting to be submerged in 


its waters but instead the tub dissipated like mist, causing her to hit the 
cold floor below. 


The lights in the hospital flickered until everyone within it was 
submerged in darkness. Hopper's eyes widened and the medical staff 
found themselves in a big situation. 


"Tell them to turn the emergency generator on now!" Smiths panicked 
voice ordered. 


Hopper's watched the staff run to other patients, in fear of losing 
those on life support or other illnesses that needed power. Eleven's 
trembling had seized but her heart rate was continuously rapid. "I 
need to help another patient." Smith told Hopper quickly. "Hold this 
to her head too cool her down." Smith instructed Hopper as he 
handed him a damp cloth. He then left the room to tend to other 
patients. 


Hopper sat beside Eleven and held the cloth to her forehead that was 
now drenched in sweat. "Kid, if you can hear me...you need to turn 
the power back on." Hopper whispered tearfully. "Please...you have 
to. Turn them back on." He pleaded. 


Hopper's distressed voice rang through the void once again. Eleven 
shakily stood from the floor and listened intently. She hadn't realized 
the chaos she had created even in her slumber. It broke her. 


Eleven closed her eyes and focused on Hopper's voice to find her way out 
of the darkness. 


The power in the hospital returned as soon as she gasped awake. 
Hopper looked around quickly at the noticing of the lights before 
smiling and turning to Eleven. His smile fell when he observed the 
deep regret in her hollow eyes. "It's not your fault. You had no 
control." He said firmly to assure her. 


"Exactly..." she choked out. 


Hopper held both her hands and observed her eyes with a sternness. 
"You can't give up now, El. You have to keep fighting...if not for you 
then for me, then for Mike, and your friends." He explained. 


She gave a gentle nod in agreement. Smith stepped into the room as 
he wiped the sweat off his brow. "That was quite unexpected." He 
sighed. 


He stepped towards Eleven and checked her pulse. "You gave us quite 
the scare there Jane." He turned his head to the monitor and then 
gently took the cloth off her head. "Heart rate is returning back to 
normal." He said aloud. "Are you still feeling warm?" Smith asked her 
softly. She nodded with tired eyes. 


Smith handed the cloth to a nurse that had stepped into the room. 
"Please get another cold damp cloth for Ms. Jane." He asked her 
nicely. 


"I'm sorry for throwing that at you Chief." Smith said as he placed a 
hand on Hopper's shoulder. 


"It's alright, I'm always here for her." Hopper replied as he looked to 
her sincerely. Smith smiled before taking the cloth of the nurse and 
placing it on Eleven's head. 


"Thanks, doc." Hopper replied genuinely. Smith gave a nod. "Get 
some rest." He added before leaving. 


Eleven had no trouble falling back asleep while Hopper sat beside her 
awake the entire night. 


When morning came Hopper stepped out to grab a cup of coffee 
while the nurses tended to Eleven. He had hoped he would atleast 
have the morning to compose himself before seeing the kids, but he 
was wrong. He met the Joyce, the boys, and Max in the waiting area 
and saw on his watch that it was only 9:30 am. "Shouldn't you guys 
be in school or something?" Hopper sighed as he approached them. 


"It's summer." Dustin argued. 


Joyce stood from her seat. "I heard about the black out..." she 
informed gently. 


Hopper nodded slowly. "It was El wasn't it?" Mike asked worriedly. 


"We had a rough night last night...I'm thinking you guys should come 


back later." Hopper informed. 


Joyce could clearly see it was a rough night by the dark circles under 
his eyes and the shagginess of his current outfit. Joyce turned to the 
others. "How about we all come back later?" She urged them to 
comply with Hopper. They all nodded with dismay in their eyes. 


"She's been asking for Mike..." Hopper informed. They all turned to 
Mike, it was hard for him to hide his delight. "Can I stay with 
Hopper?" Mike asked Joyce. 


"If Hopper's alright with it." Joyce shrugged. Hopper nodded. "I'll see 
the rest of you later." He said before stepping away with Mike. 


"Just try and distract her like you usually do. She's not doing good..." 
Hopper confessed before clearing his throat. 


Mike nodded slowly. When he entered the room his world nearly 
stopped and he found his feet glued to the doorway. Hopper moved 
past him and approached Smith with concerned eyes. "She seized 
again while you were away-" 


"Why wasn't I informed?" Hopper's voice rose with anger. "We needed 
to focus on, Jane." Smith argued. 


Hopper composed himself before nodding. "She should wake up soon. 
Call me with any changes." Smith explained before exiting the room. 


Mike managed to move his feet from the door as he found a seat 
beside Eleven. Sweat dripped down her forehead and collected at her 
collarbones causing her shirt to get damp. Her skin was pale and the 
circles under her eyes only grew darker. He could hear the light echo 
of her breathing as it moved it time with the monitors beside her. 


He laced his fingers in her fragile ones and gave them a kiss. Hopper 
sat by the windowsill as he read the paper. 


Her eyes gently fluttered open and a soft smile formed on her lips at 
the sight of Mike. "Hey..." he greeted softly. 


" 


"Hey..." she replied quietly as well. Her eyes moved and landed on 
Hopper, he gave her an assuring smile before turning back to the 


paper. 


"We all ended up staying with Joyce last night. Joyce was trying to 
cook some pancakes this morning and they almost caught on fire." 
Mike gave a soft laugh. Eleven only managed a small smile. 


He had trouble figuring out what to say to her, which was odd 
considering he was almost never at a loss for words. "I saw you..." 
Eleven said weakly. 


Mike furrowed his brows in confusion. "Yeah last night-" 


"No...in the void." She corrected. Her words had now caught Hopper's 
attention as well. 


"Oh..." he knew already that when she usually saw people in the void 
unexpectedly it usually wasn't good. 


" 


"I couldn't save you..." she blinked her tears away. Mike looked 
quickly to Hopper and then back to her and held her hands gently. 
"You've saved me more times than I can count. You won't need to 
save me anytime soon, okay?" He raised a brow. "Let's focus on you 
getting better." He added as he kissed her forehead. 


Smith gave a knock on the door before entering. Hopper stood and 
approached him. "The other surgeon will be in town earlier. We can 
perform that surgery tonight now." Smith said quietly. 


Hopper nodded slowly. Smith placed a hand on Hopper's shoulder 
and led him out of the room. "This is going to be a tough surgery, the 
recovery is a little long but in the end we hope we can help her." 
Smith explained. Hopper nodded as he rubbed the back of his neck. 


Smith gave an assuring smile before stepping away. Hopper walked 
back into the room and was met by both Mike and Eleven's 
questioning eyes. 


Hopper sat on the other side of Eleven and held her hand. "The 
surgery got moved to tonight to get that...bad thing out of your 
head." He explained. Hopper knew she wouldn't of understood what 
exactly a tumor is so he put it into simpler terms. 


"They won't...be able to help me." She replied brokenly. 


Mike and Hopper furrowed their brows. "Why not?" Hopper asked 
firmly. 


"I just...know." She frowned. 


Hopper ran a hand through his hair. "They are going to do the best 
they can, they are all we have El." He informed gently. Although he 
knew that was a lie, Brenner was almost out of the question. 


Eleven nodded slowly and then furrowed her brows. She shakily 
lifted her arm and placed it on her hair. Her eyes filled with tears as 
she looked to Hopper with begging eyes. Hopper knew what she 
meant by the gesture and found himself barely keeping composed. "I 
won't let them cut it all off okay?" He said shakily. 


Mike pressed her hand to her lips. "You will still be as beautiful as the 
day I met you." He smiled. A part of Eleven felt as though she 
deserved some part of this, she had killed people after all, no matter 
how bad they were it wasn't her place to take lives. She knew that 
her family would not want her blaming herself for any of this when it 
could all still be pointed to Brenner. He was to blame. 


Underground Base in Rockford, Illinois- 


"Doctor...another gate has breached, this time closer to the town of 
Hawkins." A soldier informed Brenner. 


Brenner observed the screen and smiled. "I do believe that she has no 
idea she is opening them. Her illness is getting the best of her." 
Brenner explained aloud. 


"A illness you and your team created Doctor." A general argued as he 
stepped forward. 


Brenner sat up and turned to the general. "I will have subject Eleven 
contained very soon. We cannot take her by force, we would risk her 
opening more of the gates." Brenner explained firmly. 


"If another gate opens, you are to contain her. Understand?" He asked 


firmly. 
"Yes, sir." Brenner scowled. 


The general left leaving only Brenner and the other soldier. "Are you 
certain that the cop will bring her to us?" The soldier raised a brow. 


"He's done it before." Brenner replied before stepping away. 


By noon, Joyce and the rest of the party arrived. Joyce approached 
Hopper and sat beside him on a couch. "How's she doing?" she asked 
as she watched the kids converse with one another. 


"She's going into surgery tonight..." he sighed. "That's good." Joyce 
said as she placed a hand on his arm. 


"Smith didn't sound hopeful." Hopper said as he kept his head down. 
"He's a doctor they are trained to be monotone all the time." Joyce 
argued lightheartedly. 


Hopper shrugged and then watched Eleven intently. "If the surgery 
doesn't work, I'm taking her to him." He informed. 


Joyce knew who "him" was. "You can't take her to him. You would 
never see her again, none of us would." Joyce whispered harshly. 


"But she'd be alive." Hopper argued. 


"She won't feel alive being in that place again. She'd rather be-" Joyce 
was suddenly cut off. 


"I am not losing my daughter again. I will do what I have to in order 
to keep her safe." Hopper said firmly before stepping away. 


Joyce watched him leave with concerned eyes. She turned to Eleven 
and was met by her troubled brown eyes. "It's okay, sweetie." Joyce 
mouthed. Eleven knew that was lie. 


6. Chapter Six 


Wow so many amazing reviews! you all truly encourage me to 
write more. This is the hardest story I have had to write due to 
its emotional topic, I love the encouragement from you guys and 
that it brings so much emotion. Thank you! -An Unknown 
Stranger. 


Eleven was taken into surgery and hadn't returned till nearly dawn of 
the next day. Hopper stayed awake with worry throughout the entire 
night, he knew the difficulty of the surgery and its risks. He could 
only bind himself with hope in order to keep himself composed and 
strong for her. 


Just as he was about to relax and drift into unconsciousness, Eleven 
was brought back into her room with nurses and Doctor Smith in 
tow. 


Hopper stood to meet Smith, his heart began to pound with the 
notice of Smiths absent smile. Hopper held his breath as Smith 
uttered his first words. "I am afraid that it has spread toward the left 
side of her brain..." he began. 


Hopper ran a hand through his hair and let his shoulders fall in 
defeat. "We managed to slow the spread but I'm afraid it will not last. 
We have done all we can, if we do more it could do her more harm 
than good. It's already damaging her..." Smith explained quietly. 


Hopper stumbled back and found himself sitting in a chair. He rested 
his face in his hands and trembled. Smith placed a hand on his 
shoulder. "We can keep her comfortable...1 am not certain how long 
she has but-" 


"I need to think please..." he said before meeting the doctors eyes. 
"Thank you..." he said sincerely. Smith gave a nod before stepping 
away. 


Hopper looked to Eleven and grasped her hands. She layed still in her 
bed with only the slow rhythmic sound of her heartbeat to keep him 


company. He pressed his forehead to his and her hands and lightly 
cried. "I know you said not to be sorry...but I need to be sorry for 
this." He sobbed. "I can't lose you...so I'm going to make sure I don't." 
He explained firmly. 


He lifted his head and observed the bandages wrapped around her 
head. Her skin could practically be translucent if she got any paler. 
She was dying, there was no doubt in Hopper's mind. He wiped his 
tears and stood as he walked towards the nearest telephone. He 
pulled Brenner's number out of his pocket and began to dial. 


Eleven awoke to water immediately finding its way down her throat. She 
was overcome with terror as she found herself in a class tank drowning. 
She slammed her fists against the glass as hard as she could as she choked 
on the overpowering waters. During her struggle a form walked towards 
her on the other side of the glass. As it neared she recognized the man who 
had brought nothing but despair and death to her life. Brenner clasped his 
hands behind his back and smiled as her. "I will see you soon." He 
informed her. 


She slammed her fist against the glass again, this time shattering it. Her 
body and the water within the tank slid to the floor dramatically. Eleven 
choked up water as she tried to find her ground once again. Once she 
composed herself, she shakily stood and found herself in a base of some 
kind. Several soldiers and commanders wandered around a small room 
with radars covering the wall before them. "Get Doctor Brenner!" A 
General ordered. 


Her heart stopped as Brenner stepped right through her and continued 
walking to the general unaware of her presence. "Tell me how we are 
suppose to close seven gates!" The general asked furiously. Before Brenner 
could reply the General continued. "I want that experiment dead, she is 
going to destroy all of Indiana if we don't stop her!" The general added. 


Eleven stumbled back with horror present in her eyes. She hadn't realized 
that her duress was causing gates to breach, now she was terrified with 
herself. She was out of control. 


"If we kill the girl then we have no way of closing the gates. I assure you 
she will be in our custody by the end of the day, General." Brenner 
assured him. 


"Dr. Brenner there is a call waiting for you." A soldier informed him from 
the doorway. Brenner smiled and stepped out of the room to answer the 
long awaited call. 


Eleven stepped backwards as tears rolled down her cheeks. "I need to 
die..." she whispered. 


The monitors beeped rapidly as nurses entered Eleven's room quickly. 
"She's crashing, get me Doctor Smith!" A nurse informed another. 


Doctor Smith quickly entered as her body fell still on the bed. The 
monitor beside her flatlined causing them to move much faster. 
Smith grabbed a defibrillator and pressed each side to Eleven's chest. 
"Clear!" He yelled. Silence. "Again!" He added as he sent another 
pulse of electricity. A beep followed by another beep began to jump 
across the monitor. They watched as the familiar lines began jumping 
up and down once again. Relief flashed across Smith's face as he 
looked to the other relieved nurses. He only wondered where Hopper 
was. 


"I will be there by the end of the day." Brenner said before ending the 
call. Hopper placed the phone back on the wall and then pressed his 
forehead to the wall. 


Smith stepped out of the room and found Hopper in another hall. 
"Chief please come with me." He frowned. 


He followed Smith into Eleven's room and saw nurses gently caring 
for her. "What happened?" Hopper asked worriedly. 


"She crashed but we managed to bring her back. I'd encourage you to 
not leave her side..." smith said gently. Hopper felt a wave of 
emotions pass through him, he only managed to give Smith a small 
nod. 


Hopper sat beside Eleven again and grasped her hands. He managed 
to hold himself together until the nurses and Smith left the room. Her 
eyes gently fluttered open and met his with emptiness. "Where...were 
you...?" Her voice was the softest he had ever heard it. Forming the 
words had taken a considerable amount of energy; energy she feared 
she would not have again. 


Tears ran down his cheeks and he looked to her with guilt. He had no 
idea how she knew he was not present during the recent event but 
did not question. "I'm sorry..." he cried as he placed his head beside 
her face down. She shakily placed a hand on his head. 


Mike and the others had arrived a couple hours later and filed into 
Eleven's room as soon as they were allowed in. Mike took a seat 
beside her while the others found a seat or stood around the room. 


Eleven's eyes had not left Hopper's despite everyone's entrance and 
greetings. He almost avoided eye contact with her due to the fact that 
her eyes contained disappointment. Hopper looked to Joyce and then 
back to Eleven. "I'm going to talk to Joyce in the hallway...Mike is 
next to you." He said gently. 


Her eyes remained unfazed at his information. Hopper gave her a kiss 
on her forehead before stepping away with Joyce. Mike moved to 
where Hopper had been sitting when he realized she was too weak to 
move her head. Mike's eyes filled with tears at the sight of her and 
the realization that he was losing her. He sniffled and wiped his tears 
as he looked to the others who also gently cried. "We promised we 
would keep ourselves together." Mike gave a dry laugh. Max, Will, 
Dustin, and Lucas wiped their tears and tried to compose themselves. 


Mike placed hand on her cheek and gently rubbed it with his thumb. 
Eleven found herself in a nightmare she never thought she would be 
in. The faces around her aside from Mike's were now somewhat 
unfamiliar and she found herself trapped in her own mind, unable to 
speak to him. She screamed for him within her mind but knew her 
efforts were futile. 


Her only form of communication with him could be through her eyes 
which pleaded with him to save her. Mike leaned forward and 
pressed his forehead to hers. "Please say something..." he whispered. 
She could hear the brokenness in his voice and the desperation that 
followed. 


"I'm sorry I need to...leave for minuet." Max cried before leaving the 
room quickly. "I'm going to go check on her..." Lucas sniffled before 
following her. 


Mike felt a hand brush up against his cheek causing him to sit up. 
Eleven's hand shakily embraced his hands and held them as tightly as 
she was able. He looked from their intertwined hands to her eyes and 
saw a single tear roll down her cheek. "I know you can still hear 
me...I need you to keep fighting, El..." he begged. He watched as she 
grasped her necklace and pulled it off. He shook his head with 
disbelief as she handed it to him. "No...you aren't leaving me." Mike 
sobbed. 


She wrapped their hands around the necklace and gave him the 
smallest smile as reassurance. He pressed his forehead to their 
embraced hands as his body began to shake with sobs. 


Hopper and Joyce entered and found their hearts break in another 
unpleasant way. "I need you guys to head home..." Hopper began. 
Lucas and Max entered the room hand in hand as Hopper began to 
speak. 


"We just got here." Lucas argued. 


"El is tired, I think it would be better if we see her tomorrow." Joyce 
defended Hopper. 


Mike sat up and wiped his tears as he looked to Hopper angrily. 
"She's dying Hopper...I'm not leaving her." He said firmly. 


"There are too many people in here. The nurses and doctors won't 
have room if-" 


"Bullshit. You've kicked us out enough." Mike scowled. 
"Mike." Hopper said sternly. 


Before Mike and the others could continued to argue, medics began 
to step inside. They didn't look like the hospitals usual medics that 
wore white coats. These medics wore dark blue coats and stepped 
inside as if they were prepared for conflict. Mike stepped back and 
joined Hopper and the others in the corner of the room. 


An all too familiar voice caught Mike's attention. "We need to move 
her quickly. The hospital staff will begin getting curious." Brenner 
explained to his team. 


Rage filled Mike as he went to leap into action. Instead he felt two 
arms wrap around him and hold him tightly. "Hop, let me go he's 
taking her!" Mike screamed. 


"I know, kid." Hopper's broken voice replied. The others were frozen 
in place as they were unsure whether to follow Hopper or defend 
Eleven. 


"He's taking her!" Mike screamed as he continued to fight. Eleven 
disappeared out of sight only leaving Brenner at the doorway. "You 
made the right decision. She will be okay." He informed Hopper 
before also disappearing. 


"No!" Mike screamed repeatedly as he pulled at Hopper. The 
hospital's staff entered and tried to resolve the chaos. A nurse 
approached Mike with a needle before everything before him turned 
to black. He relaxed in Hopper's arms and fell unconscious. Hopper 
layed him onto the couch before turning to Smith. "You cannot just 
let another hospital staff come in here and take my patient without 
discharging her. There are rules and procedures!" Smith explained to 
Hopper angrily. 


"I was running out of time. She is now out of your care and we are 
leaving." Hopper argued firmly. Smith shook his head in disapproval 
before leaving the room. "What the hell did you do?" Lucas asked 
with a rising anger. 


"I saved my daughter." Hopper frowned. They watched as he lifted 
Mike and made his way out of the hospital. The others followed him 
to Joyce's house, all of them waiting for an explanation. 


Mike awoke on Joyce's couch and sat up with several emotions 
crossing his face. He noticed that Nancy was now present next to 
Jonathan's side. His eyes went over his friends and rested on 
Hopper's. "What did you do?" Frustrated tears ran down his cheeks as 
he tried to keep himself from hurting Hopper. 


Hopper focused on his clasped hands as he sat on the couch beside 
Mike. "She was going to die. Brenner knew this would happen to her 
and said he could fix her." He explained. 


"It's his fault in the first place! All of his experimentation on her is 
what put that in her head!" Mike argued with rage. 


"I know that. That doesn't change that he knows how to cure her!" 
Hopper continued to defend his decision. 


"She'd rather be dead than be back in that place. We will never see 
her again. She mine as well be dead and it will all be your fault." 
Mike scowled before standing and leaving the room. 


Hopper's chest ached with grief but he had faith in his decision. The 
lab would heal her and he would find his way back to her. "I'll go talk 
to him." Nancy said before also walking away. 


Joyce sat beside him and placed a hand on his shoulder. "You knew 
about this too didn't you?" Will asked his mother. Joyce gave him a 
look of regret which confirmed his question. 


"You two both made a mistake. That lab will bring her something 
worse than death. Trust me, I know." Will scowled before also 
stepping away. The others followed him with the same 
disappointment in their eyes. 


"We will get your girl back, Hop." Joyce assured him. Hopper wiped a 
stray tear away. "If we don't then I've lost a lot more than only her." 
He said sorrowfully. 


7. Chapter Seven 
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Light. A blinding light hit Eleven's face as her eyes gently opened and 
closed. Her first thought as the light hit her eyes was that she had 
passed and been brought to a better place, the place Hopper had 
explained to her as being full of light and peace. She had yet to 
discover that she was being met with her version of a kind of hell. 


As her eyes adjusted she had found that she was simply staring into 
the overhead light in a hospital room. Eleven weakly forced herself 
into an upright position as she observed her surroundings. It was not 
the hospital she was in before and her family was nowhere in sight. 
were still connected to her arms but she wore a different hospital 
gown. 


She slowly brought her hand to her head and ran her hands across 
her buzzed hair. In the previous hospital her hair had not been cut 
completely and they simply placed a bandage over her surgical site. 
Confusion began to build as she sensed something was truly wrong. 
She could not remember any events leading to a relocation yet she 
remembered all of friends once again. Things were not adding up. 


Eleven pulled the I.V.s and heart monitor off of her and swung her 
legs over the side of the bed. She stepped off and found herself 
stumbling to the cold marble flooring. She was weak but that did not 
stop her from trying to find the truth. She placed both palms against 
the flooring and pushed herself up until she was shakily on her feet. 


She placed a hand on the wall to balance herself as she made her way 
to the mirror beside the door. When she made it to the mirror she 
was overcome with grief at the sight of herself. Tears ran down her 
cheeks as she placed her hand on her head beside a scar that ran 


from the top of her head to the back of it on the left side. The person 
before her was almost unrecognizable; she had never resembled 
death so much as she did now with her pale skin and eyes almost 
void of any life. 


She turned to the steel door to the room that was currently in. With 
determination in her eyes, she turned the handle ready to face 
whatever was on the other side. She opened the door and stumbled 
into a bare hall as she found balance along its long white walls. Step 
by step she stumbled quickly down the hall in search for any 
familiarity or exit. 


As she rounded a corner she was met by two armed soldiers. "Hey!" 
One yelled. 


She turned on her heels and began to run in the opposite direction as 
fast as her body would will it. Her heart raced at the sound of the 
soldiers nearing footsteps and blurriness began to cloud her vision. 


When her weakness took over she collapsed onto the floor. Before she 
could again be met with darkness, she saw black shoes and a familiar 
voice. "Put her back in bed. Make sure she doesn't get up again." 
Brenner's firm voice came. 


The next time Eleven awoke, her wrists were bound to the bed and a 
soldier stood beside the door. She struggled against her restraints as 
both fear and anger passed through her. 


The soldier raised his electric staff and stepped forward. "Stop 
resisting or-" he was cut short by the sound of his neck snapping. He 
fell to the ground dead. 


Eleven scowled and felt no remorse, she never had. The steel door 
opened and she watched as Brenner and two soldiers stepped through 
it. "It seems you haven't changed much after all." Brenner smiled as 
he took a seat beside her. 


She tried to move away from him as far as her bindings would allow. 
Confusion, anger, grief, fear, many emotions flowed through her as 
she looked to Brenner. Despite, everything she felt she pushed it aside 
and focused on finding answers. "Why am I here? Where's my dad?" 


Eleven asked firmly. 


"I take that back, you talk more." Brenner smirked. "You are here 
because your father, as you call him, gave you to us." He explained. 


Eleven shook her head with disbelief. "He...he wouldn't do that." She 
continued to shake her head as she looked to her hands. 


"We cured you, Eleven." Brenner informed. Her eyes met his with 
surprise. "He gave you to me because he knew I could cure you." 
Brenner added. 


She felt tears began to form in her eyes. "He made a mistake..." she 
sniffled as she observed the room. Brenner furrowed his brows. "I 
should have died. I can't be back here." She cried. 


Brenner stood and sighed. "I will not make the same mistake I did 
before with you Eleven. I underestimated you...it will not happen 
again." He said gently. 


"Then you know that you cannot keep me here." Eleven scowled. 


Brenner walked to the door and turned to her. "Before you had 
nothing to lose, now you do." He replied as he opened the door. 
Eleven felt her heart stop because he was right. Brenner looked to the 
dead soldier. "Kill another one of my soldiers and we will have a 
problem." He scowled before leaving. The soldiers soldiers also 
stepped out with him but remained stationed in front of the door. 


Eleven leaned back onto her pillow and stared up at the ceiling. She 
had lost before the fight had even began. 


Mike sat at in his basement surrounded by his friends silently. He 
held the necklace had he had given Eleven in his hands and stared at 
it deep in though. 


"Sounds good, Mike?" Dustin asked as they all turned to him. 
He looked up at them with tired eyes. "Sorry what?" He asked gently. 


"Have you slept?" Lucas raised a brow. He shook his head slowly. 


"You need to get some sleep if you are going to help us find El." Max 
argued. 


"There is no finding El." Mike said firmly. They all furrowed their 
brows confused. 


"Brenner could have taken her god knows where or she's..." he 
couldn't finish his sentence. 


"Hopper said that Brenner was watching her the past year. That 
means that he has to be close." Will explained. 


"I don't care what Hopper said. He's a traitor, for all we know he's 
working for Brenner." Mike scowled. 


"You know that's not true, man. Hopper loved El too." Lucas argued. 


"Clearly not enough. He would have known what she would have 
wanted." Mike said as he stood, his throat began to close with tears 
threatening to escape. 


"Hopper's been searching since Brenner took her four days ago." 
Lucas added. 


"So have I. What do you think I do when I'm awake?" Mike said as he 
handed Lucas his supercom. "She hasn't answered." He added. 


"We can't lose hope. She would want us to fight for her like she did 
for us." Max stated. Everyone agreed. 


"It's getting too late to check more today. Tomorrow let's go toward 
the town line and see if we can find anything." Dustin explained. 


Mike nodded slowly. "Okay...but we aren't inviting Hopper. I'm not 
ready to see him." He scowled. 


The next morning, Eleven was awoken by two guards. "Come with 
us." They ordered. 


She winced as she pulled the out of her arm before following them. 
She was still weak but she couldn't tell them that, any fear they had 


of her is what kept her from being afraid. 


One of the soldiers opened a door to a large cell. It had a bed, books, 
it's own bathroom, and a deck of cards. Her old naive self would have 
cried for joy at the sight, right now she only held discomfort and 
resentment. She turned to the guard who handed her a stack of 
clothing. "Shower and get changed." he ordered. She grabbed the 
clothes from him before stepping inside her cell. 


She observed her room as she made her way to the shower. Her mind 
wondered of what game Brenner was playing at. Was he trying to get 
her guard down or was he genuinely treating her better than before? 
Only time would tell. 


She stepped into the shower and closed her eyes as the warm water 
trickled down her face. The only thought she had was of Mike and 
her father, it pained her to not know how they were doing. She 
needed to let them know that she was okay, but how? Brenner had 
removed any television or radio from her cell. She would have to find 
another way. 


Once she was finished, she changed into a pair of gray sweatpants 
and a gray shirt with the number 11 on the side of the sleeve. She 
was back to simply being a number. 


Eleven took a seat on her bed and continued to observe her room for 
any possibility of contacting her family. She layed down and placed 
her pillow over her head to try and block out any light. It would be 
difficult to go into the void without frequencies or objects but she 
wouldn't let that stop her from trying. 


Mike stared up at the ceiling from his bed deep in thought. He 
continued to play with her necklace in his hands. "Please just tell me 
your alive..." he whispered desperately. Silence. 


Mike placed the necklace on his nightstand and then embraced his 
pillow tightly. Hopper had managed to separate El from him again, 
whether it was for a good reason or not, he had no say yet again. So 
he couldn't forgive Hopper, not yet. 


Instead of moping in bed all day, Mike stood, got dressed, and then 
set out to join his friends in the search. 


The General approached Brenner once again, this time with a calmer 
demeanor. "When can she close the gates?" He asked Brenner firmly. 


"Once she is finished healing. I need to reacquaint myself with her 
and see where her abilities are at." Brenner explained as he watched 
her in her cell through a monitor. 


"We already know she can close gates." The general argued. 
"Yes, but how many? She's closed one before." Brenner informed. 


"One large one, these are mediocre in comparison." The general shot 
back. 


"General, If you would like to go in there and order her to close seven 
gates be my guest. I don't think she follows orders easily nowadays." 
Brenner scowled. 


The general sighed. "I want those gates closed by the end of the 
week." He said before leaving. 


Eleven layed awake as she stared up at her ceiling. Her attempt at 
entering the void failed and her mind kept busy thinking of other 
solutions. None came at the moment. She held her pillow tightly and 
stared at the wall in front of her, she was only brought out of her 
thoughts by the door opening. 


She quickly sat up and watched as Eleven stepped inside carrying a 
circular metal object. She held her pillow tightly to her chest as he 
took a seat beside her again. 


"You can relax, Eleven. I told you things would be different." He said 
gently. 


"You hurt...and controlled me for years. I hate you." She scowled. 


Brenner shook his head slowly. "I only wanted you to reach your full 


potential...and I hope you have." He replied softly. 
"You'll never find out." She said as she held her pillow tighter. 


Brenner sighed. "You opened seven gates when you were ill. I need 
you to close them." He said firmly. 


He was surprised to see a lack of shock on her face. "You already 
know?" He raised a brow. 


Eleven didn't answer him. "Let me go and I will close them myself." 
She negotiated. 


"I'm afraid I cannot do that, it is no longer my decision what happens 
to you. You are the military's property now, not Hawkins lab." He 
explained as he looked to the object in his hands. 


"So you can't control me?" She asked with hope in her voice. 


"You are going to wish I was still in charge of you, Eleven. It was me 
who got you this room and time to rest, they don't look at you the 
way I do." He continued to explain with sincereness. 


"Am I suppose to thank you?" She asked mockingly. 


Brenner sighed before responding. "Soon I will not be watching over 
you. I'd suggest you do what they ask if you want any chance as a 
normal life again." He frowned. 


She lowered her head unsure of how to answer his warning. Brenner 
held up the metal collar-like object. "They want you to wear this." He 
informed. 


"I'm not an animal." Eleven scowled. 


"They are afraid of you, Eleven. They should be, but you should also 
be afraid of them." He explained softly. 


She observed his eyes intently before giving a nod. He leaned forward 
and clipped the metal collar around her neck. Brenner stood and 
made his way to the door. "Do whatever they tell you to do..." 
Brenner warned her again before leaving. 


Eleven spent several hours in the confined space of her cell. Guards 
would only enter to bring her food and water but that was all. 
"Doctor...shouldn't we begin testing her?" A fellow scientist asked 
Brenner. 


"She needs to reacquaint herself with being alone and independent. 
That Wheeler boy and town chief did a number on her." Brenner 
scowled as he observed Eleven through a monitor. 


"Should we be worried about them?" The scientist raised a brow. 
"Worried? No. Cautious? Yes." Brenner answered before stepping 
away. 

"We've been searching for hours man." Lucas whines to Mike. 

"It was your idea to check near the town line." Mike argued. 

"We would have seen something by now." Max defended Lucas. 


Mike rolled his eyes and stopped rolling his bike. "Alright, we can 
turn back. If we missed something it's on you two." Mike scowled. 


"Hey, guys!" Dustin yelled. 
"Yeah?!" Mike yelled over to him. 


"You might want to come see this!" Will yelled back to the small 
group. 


Lucas, Mike, and Max walked over to Will and Dustin and gaped at 
the sight. "It's a gate." Mike furrowed his brows. 


"There's only one person who could have opened this." Max smiled. 
They all nodded in agreement. 


"If it's still open then doesn't that mean?-" Lucas was cut off my Mike's 
excitement. 


"El's alive." He smiled. 


8. Chapter Eight 


Damn I keep taking so long to update, sorry guys! I will try and 
be better, I think i said that last time though. I hope this intense 
long ass chapter makes up for it, things are going to get 
interesting. -An Unknown Strnager. 


Mike, Lucas, Dustin, Will, and Max had informed Hopper and Joyce 
of the gates along the town line. They immediately went to go 
investigate with the kids only to be met with frustration. Two soldiers 
were stationed by each gate with guns clenched and faces stern. 


Joyce grabbed Hopper's arms and stopped the kids before the soldiers 
could spot them. "If we approach them they could shoot us." Joyce 
said with worry. 


"I'm the chief of police, they shouldn't be here without me knowing 
about it anyway." Hopper argued. 


"This is the military Hop, not the lab. Those men are in the army." 
Joyce pointed out. 


The kids also noticed the soldiers uniforms and scowled. "I don't 
think the government cares about a small town cops opinion, Hop." 
She frowned. 


"They have my daughter, Joyce." Hopper said with sadness in his 
eyes. 


"I wonder how that happened." Mike rolled his eyes at Hopper. Lucas 
hit Mike's arm and gave him a disapproving look which he ignored. 


Hopper gave a deep sigh before turning and walking away. Everyone 
followed him with defeat in their steps. "So we are just leaving?" 
Mike raised a brow. 


"Do you want to go tell the soldiers your girlfriend was taken and 
you'd like her back please?" Hopper shot back. 


"Atleast I care about her." Mike scowled. 


Hopper stopped in his tracks and turned to Mike. "Here we go again." 
Dustin sighed. Will, Max, and Lucas nodded with Dustin. 


Hopper approached Mike quickly, Mike stood firm and kept his 
angered eyes locked on Hopper's. 


"I don't need to explain how much I care about her. I know what I've 
done for her for the past two years and what I did to her recently I 
would do it all again. She is alive because I made the choice I did." 
Hopper said firmly as he pointed to Mike's chest. Mike now avoided 
eye contact. 


"I know you care about her too, kid. We are both hurting like hell but 
we can't turn on each other. She wouldn't want that." Hopper added 
his voice laced with desperation. He placed a hand on Mike's 
shoulder which caused him to relax more and hold in any tears. "I'm 
sorry..." Mike choked out. 


"It's okay...now let's focus on finding her." Hopper encouraged. Mike 
nodded and then they all continued to walk. 


The others pretended like they heard none of their conversation even 
though that was far from true. "Why would gates be open like that?" 
Will asked the group. 


"Maybe she was trying to send a signal to us?" Max shrugged. 


Hopper shook his head. "She hates opening gates, she wouldn't have 
done that on purpose." He explained. 


"Didn't the power to the hospital go off?" Joyce asked Hopper. "Yeah, 
but only once. Not seven times." He sighed. 


"When she was sick she could have opened them without realizing it." 
Will added. 


Everyone nodded in agreement. "If that's the case then those gates 
aren't proof that she's still alive." Mike frowned. 


"She's alive..." Hopper corrected him firmly. Mike didn't argue. 


They continued and decided to return once they had a better plan. 


Eleven layed upon her bed and stared up at the ceiling. She hadn't 
left her room in two days and began to wonder if she ever would. It 
didn't take long in those two days for boredom to pass over her and 
for her to realize she needed to grow her abilities to her own 
advantage and not the enemies. She needed to escape, that much was 
evident. 


During the day her collar was turned off until they felt the need to 
restrict her powers, purely for research and safety purposes. She sat 
on her bed, legs criss-cross and her face firm with concentration. She 
pondered during her long lonely nights if she could control the gates 
she opened. Perhaps she could control where they went and when 
they appeared, teleportation is what Mike would call it. 


She leaned a pillow against her knee to block her hand from the 
cameras view. She did not want to make it obvious that she was 
using her abilities, for all they knew, she was staring intently at a 
wall. 


Eleven held out her hand and spread her fingers toward the wall. She 
lowered her head with immense concentration and focused her 
powers. She reflected on her life in Hawkins deeply to build the gate 
to her freedom. Memories of Mike, her friends, her father, and even 
Joyce flooded her mind, most of them being positive memories. 


The general leaned forward on a chair as he observed Eleven through 
the cameras. Their only view was of the back of her sitting on her 
bed facing a wall. "She's been like that for almost ten minuets." A 
soldier informed. 


The general sat up and turned to two other soldiers. "Go check on the 
subject." He ordered. They nodded and left. 


Eleven heard the door to her cell unlock. She pushed the pillow aside 
and leaned back comfortably to give the perception that she had just 
been relaxing. 


The two soldiers entered, guns aimed. "Yes?" She raised a brow. 


"What are you doing?" One of them asked firmly. 


She observed her room with a dumbfound look. "Nothing...just 
relaxing." She shrugged. 


The other soldier rolled his eyes. "She's a freak, lets go." He said as he 
walking away. The other hesitated before also leaving. 


With a big sigh she layed down and stared up at her ceiling, 
something she did often. No gate had opened, no light had even 
flickered. She wondered if it was even possible to "teleport" but she 
kept the faith, Mike would believe in her. 


She had not attempted to speak to Mike or her father in fear of giving 
then false hope. If she was destined to die, perhaps if they thought 
she was already dead she would be speeding up the grieving process. 
It was selfish thinking but she figured it wouldn't hurt to be selfish 
once in her life, for Mike and Hopper's sake. So really she still wasn't 
selfish. 


Several more hours had passed before Eleven heard her cell door 
open. She awoke tiredly, only able to see a blurry dark figure in her 
doorway. She squinted as the figure neared her bed and noticed it 
was Brenner. She quickly sat up and moved to the corner of her bed, 
covers clutched to her chest. 


"Come with me, we need to move fast." He whispered. 
"I'm not going anywhere with you." She whispered back harshly. 
"You'd rather stay here?" He questioned quietly with disbelief. 


She did not want to stay in the cell. With worry still in her chest, she 
stood to her feet and followed him quietly down the halls. "Why-" 


"I made a mistake. I thought I was saving people by giving you to 
them but I did the opposite. Their plans for you won't save anyone..." 
He explained quietly as they continued to walk. 


Eleven could not belief what she was hearing. "You wanted to use me 
for most of my life...now you are trying to free me?" She questioned 
with confusion. 


"I observed you with your family in Hawkins. You are not a danger, 


you just want a normal life. I robbed you of that." He confessed. 


This man who Eleven only saw as a devious, malicious, monster now 
stood before her full of regret and sympathy. Some part of her still 
wondered if this was all still some mind game he was playing with 
her, but that was quickly debunked. 


All of the lights in the facility returned, and soldiers quickly stood in 
front of the exit. Brenner and Eleven stumbled to a stop and quickly 
realized they would not be leaving. The general care forward and 
stood before them with disappointment and frustration in his eyes. 


"General." Brenner smirked. 


"Would you explain what you are doing with subject eleven?" He 
raised a brow. 


"I was escorting her to the gates to close them." Brenner lied as he 
gripped her arm. 


"I don't believe I received a request to perform that action. I would 
have had a squadron escort you...for your safety." The general 
explained flatly. 


"I feel it is best for Eleven to close the gates without distraction." 
Brenner argued. 


"I am sure she will do just fine." The general scowled. Before Brenner 
could speak the general stepped aside. "But by all means, go ahead." 
He said as he gestured to the doors. 


Eleven and Brenner locked worried eyes before walking toward the 
door. They didn't need to turn around to realize that the general and 
several soldiers were following them. "It's about time we close these 
and end this." The general said firmly. 


They stepped into the military vehicles and made their way to 
Hawkins. Eleven had trouble staying awake on their drive back to 
Indiana but she forced herself to stay awake and alert. She did not 
trust a single person around her, not even Brenner. 


Brenner leaned toward her shoulder and lowered his head so it was 


level with her ear. "When we get there...release and run. They can't 
activate your collar once you are far enough." He whispered. 


She kept her eyes forward. "I can't forgive you for what you did to 
me...so don't think this will earn it." Eleven whispered back firmly. 


"I only want redemption." Brenner replied as he leaned back. 


The sun had just began to rise over the small town of Hawkins. Mike, 
Hopper, Dustin, and Lucas had decided to check on the gates in hopes 
that the soldiers would switch for the next days soldiers. They 
followed Hopper up to the tree line and observed the soldiers 
stationed at each gate. "They must have already switched...we won't 
reach them." Hopper sighed. 


"Wait." Mike grabbed Hopper's shoulder and gestured to the soldiers. 
"The package is coming in. The general says we need to branch out. 
They are getting closed up." A soldier explained to the other. 


"The gates are being closed." Mike whispered. "Only El can close the 
gates." Lucas replied with confusion. "Exactly." Mike smiled as he 
stayed hidden behind his tree. 


"We need to backup, the soldiers are spreading out." Hopper 
whispered as he waved everyone to him. They moved a bit further 
from the gates, although they couldn't hear, they could still see 
everything clearly. 


It wasn't long before three military vehicles parked near the tree line. 
Mike leaned forward, his eyes wandering for Eleven and his heart 
pounding as he gripped the tree. "We stay right here no matter what. 
Understand?" Hopper whispered firmly. Lucas and Dustin nodded and 
then they turned to Mike. "Mike..." Hopper urged. "Okay..." Mike 
agreed as he kept his eyes locked forward. 


His eyes widened and his heart skipped a beat at the sight of Eleven 
following closely behind Brenner and the General. "She's alive..." his 
whispered voice cracked with relief. He almost didn't recognize her 
which only angered him more. Hopper also felt anger rise as he 
looked to his daughter who was cuffed and collard like some kind of 


animal, but that was overshadowed by the happiness he felt of seeing 
her alive. They also took note of the soldiers that stood close by her, 
guns aimed and ready. 


"El..." Mike whispered. At the whisper of her name, Eleven's eyes 
scanned the woods around her. Mike wondered if she had sensed him 
or if she was just looking for an escape. He wanted to run to her and 
embrace her, he stepped forward but felt two hands grip his wrists. 
Dustin and Lucas shook their heads with sadness in their eyes. 


When the General was finished speaking to the other soldiers he 
turned to Eleven. "I want every gate closed." He ordered. 


"That will kill her." Brenner argued. 


The sight of Brenner brought forward rage and resentment within 
Mike, everything within him told him to stay still and not intervene. 
Hopper felt the same feelings that Mike currently held, Dustin and 
Lucas also. 


"Perhaps I wasn't clear, I am not giving you a choice." The general 
stated firmly. Eleven turned her eyes to the ground and remained 
quiet. 


"From what I hear, you are fueled by motivation." He replied with 
frustration. The general motioned toward Brenner causing his soldiers 
to push Brenner to his knees. "Open the gate or he dies." He 
threatened. 


"Eleven don't." Brenner said sternly. Eleven turned her eyes to 
Brenner's and saw something she never thought she'd see in his eyes, 
fear. She had no clue why she felt any amount of sadness toward 
Brenner's predicament, after all he was-is a monster. She should be 
rejoicing not hesitating. "Don't..." he begged. 


Her eyes began to water but she kept any tears from shedding. 
Instead, she turned her eyes back to the ground. The general scowled. 
"Very well then." He sighed. 


"I am so sorry, Jane..." Brenner uttered those words before a bullet 
collided with his skull. Eleven flinched at the sound and closed her 


eyes as her body trembled full of terror and emotion. 


Hopper, Mike, Lucas, and Dustin gaped at a complete loss of words. 
"We need to do something, he's going to hurt her." Mike urged 
Hopper. "I have one gun and they have dozens. We can't fight now." 
Hopper said with a grief stricken voice. He wanted nothing more 
than to save his daughter, but he can't save her if he's dead. They had 
to watch again helplessly as Eleven was again put in danger. They 
would only gain information and not their El, at-least not yet. 


"Open the gate or I will visit your family." The general threatened 
once more. Eleven couldn't let that happen, so she stepped forward 
and held out her hands for the cuffs to be unlocked. The general 
agreed for them to be unlocked as well as her collar turned off 
temporarily. 


"Open the gate." He repeatedly. The soldiers focused their guns at her 
ready to fire if need be. 


"Get out of there, El." Mike whispered desperately. 


Eleven took a deep breath and closed her eyes as she focused on 
Brenner's words. "Release and run" she repeatedly in her mind. 


She held out her hand and instead of focusing her energy on the 
gates, she quickly turned and released a pulse of energy at the 
General and soldiers. Trees shook and men were launched back off of 
their feet with the power she directed. Without waisting a minuet she 
ran as fast as she could toward the town. 


Hopper and Mike smiled widely at the sight of Eleven escaping. Lucas 
and Dustin had to hold back their cheers as they also watched. "Let's 
go." Mike whispered. They followed her at a far distance back toward 
the town keeping close to her. The group only stumbled to a stop 
when Eleven suddenly fell to the ground in pain. She clenched the 
collar around her neck and pressed her forehead into the dirt as the 
collar sent a surge of electricity. 


"El!" Mike yelled. Hopper placed his hand over Mike's mouth and 
dragged him back behind a tree. Hopper held him tightly, silently 
gripping his mouth as he struggled in his hold to to get to her. "We 


can't, kid." Hopper's broken voice reminded him. 


They again watched powerlessly as the general and soldiers 
approached her. He turned her collar off and stood over her with 
vengeful eyes. Two soldiers grabbed her arms and lifted her to cuff 
her wrists once again. The general gripped her chin tightly as looked 
at her firmly. "You are one stupid experiment. It was a good try I'll 
give you that...but you didn't run far enough." He said as he shook a 
remote. She glared at him, her chest heaving with rage. 


The general stepped back and then backhanded her firmly across the 
face. She stumbled back onto her knees and then kept her eyes to the 
ground to hide any pain. The soldiers smiled on either side of her as 
they watched the general punish her. 


Hopper gripped Mike as they both watched with tears in their eyes. 
He was worried Lucas and Dustin would come to her aid since they 
also cared for her but they did not, they always used logic over 
emotion. 


The General then kicked her firmly to the ground causing her head to 
his the dirt again. At that, Mike broke out of Hopper's grasp and ran 
toward her. Hopper reached for him as did Lucas and Dustin but 
failed to grasp him. He ran to her and only stopped when her voice 
echoed loudly in his head. "Mike, stop." She demanded. Her eyes met 
his with despair and adoration while his met her's with grief and 
hopelessness. Despite wanting to save her, he listened to her and 
ducked back behind a tree. 


The General followed her gaze and turned around only to be met by 
trees. The soldiers kept their eyes down at her to make sure she 
wouldn't run for it again. The general turned back around and 
delivered a harsh kick to her temple. Mike's hands clenched into fists 
and his teeth pressed against once another as he observed them 
carrying her unconscious form away. 


Once they were out of view, he fell to his knees and cried. Hopper 
kneeled to his side and embraced him tightly as he cried into 
Hopper's shoulder. "We are gonna get her back, I promise. They will 
be back here since she didn't close the gates. Next time we will be 
ready." Hopper explained passionately. He looked to Dustin and 


Lucas who nodded firmly in agreement. Hopper watched the vehicles 
drive back out of the tree line and disappear from his sight. "Stay 
strong, El..." Hopper whispered. 


9. Chapter Nine 


I am happy to see you are all still into the story! I enjoyed 
writing this chapter, you are all in for a little surprise. -An 
Unknown Stranger. 


She awoke to a throbbing in her head and the taste of copper on her 
bottom lip. Eleven rolled over from her back to her side with a wince 
and groan. Her entire body ached in addition to her head but she 
chose to sit up anyway. She realized that she was back in her room 
which was layered in darkness. She reached to her nightstand to turn 
on the lamp but then quickly realized there was no lamp nor books 
on her nightstand anymore. Her room was now bare with only a bed 
and it's blank white walls. 


She layed back down and sighed deeply. Brenner had warned her 
that things would be different as soon as he left, although his leave 
was quicker than expected. The privilege she once had of having a 
lamp and books was also most likely taken away due to her recent 
rebellion. 


Eleven held her hand to her lip and felt a sting from the split in her 
lip; then reaching up she felt the pain of the bruise that now occupied 
her forehead. As much as she hated Brenner the pain he caused her 
was more mental than physical, she was not sure which she preferred 
more quite yet. Now that she no longer had a light to aid her reading 
in the night, she would have no choice but to try and sleep past the 
nightmares. 


"Yes, I understand I'm just a chief but-" the phone Hopper occupied 
buzzed signaling the other caller had hung up. Hopper slammed the 
phone back onto the wall. "Damnit!" He yelled. 


"I take it they didn't want to listen?" Dustin raised a brow. Hopper 
ran a hand through his hair and sighed. 


"How busy can a mayor be? You've told like five of his secretaries 
that it's an emergency!" Mike shouted with annoyance. 


"Apparently he is in Chicago meeting with their mayor about inner- 
city developments." Hopper rolled his eyes as he sat on the couch. 


"So who else can we go to?" Lucas asked as he sat with his arm 
around Max. 


"Why don't we go to the media?" Will shrugged. They all turned to 
him as if he had the biggest idea. 


"Why would they listen to us though? We have no proof." Max asked. 


"Will was all over the television. They crave any story they can get, 
facts or not." Jonathan chimed in. 


"Aren't you a journalist?" Hopper raised a brow. "I'm just interning 
right now." Jonathan corrected. "But you can bring it up to one of the 
news channels right?" Hopper urged. "I can try." Jonathan agreed 
with uncertainty. 


"Thank you." Hopper said sincerely before standing. "If we get this to 
the news, the mayor will have no choice but to listen. If he listens 
then other states listen. You see where I'm going with this?" Hopper 
explained to the group. 


"This could take months." Mike frowned. "This is a good story, I'd give 
it a week." Nancy replied to which Jonathan nodded in agreement. 


"Alright, I'll get any evidence I have together." Hopper said before 
leaving. 


"Starting tomorrow, it's almost midnight." Joyce corrected. They all 
nodded and left to get a nights rest. 


The lights to Eleven's room switched on and she sat up squinting into 
the light. She felt firm hands grasp around her arms as they pulled 
her out of bed and into the hallway. Her feet dragged across the cold 
marble floor bringing back memories she wished could be buried. She 
didn't bother yelling because she knew that although she held 
immense power, she was still powerless. 


She was suddenly thrown into a small room, similar to the one papa 


had thrown her into for misbehaving. Her palms hit the floor and her 
body crashed to the ground. She turned and ran for the door but 
found it shut as soon as she had stood. Her fists slammed across the 
metal door repeatedly. "No!" She screamed repeatedly. She slid to the 
ground in defeat and felt the walls of the room seem to close in on 
her as she found it hard to breath. She curled into the corner and 
sobbed as she buried her head into her curled up legs. 


Mike slept on his basement couch with his friends in sleeping bags 
around him. He observed the necklace he had given Eleven and 
caressed it with his thumb gently. His eyelids slowly fluttered close as 
he fell asleep, the necklace still firm in his grasp. 


As soon as he fell into unconsciousness, he gasped awake within a 
dark void of nothingness. The floor was layered in a thin amount of 
water causing his feet to feel cold. "Mike..." a voice echoed. He 
recognized the voice immediately as Eleven's. "El!" He yelled as he 
began to run. 


"Mike!" Her voice cried out again. "El!" He repeated as he continued 
to run. He was unsure of where he was running since the voice 
seemed to be all around him. 


The void of nothingness was suddenly filled with everything in Mike's 
eyes as he found Eleven curled up in a corner. It was strange to him 
for a void to have corners but then-again he didn't know much about 
it anyway. He ran to Eleven and kneeled beside her sobbing form. "El, 
I'm here." Mike assured her as he placed a hand on her shoulder. 


Her sobbing seized into short sniffles as she turned to him and 
wrapped her arms around him tightly. He felt her arms around him 
and nearly cried at the fact that he could feel her. He held her tightly 
and refused to let go as he enjoyed just to be near her again. "How 
are you here?" She asked through a sniffle. 


"I thought you brought me here..." Mike replied gently. She lifted her 
head to meet his eyes confusion. "I brought you here?" She 
questioned. 


"I think so...I just woke up here. I think somehow you connected us." 


He explained with happiness. She replied by holding him tightly 
again. "They put me in the room, Mike...I'm scared." She whispered. 


Anger began to flood through him at the mention of the room. "I'm 
going to get you out...we have a plan." He assured her. 


"I want to escape again but they said they will hurt you, Hopper, or 
the group. I can't let them hurt any of you." she explained brokenly. 


"Don't worry about us..." he replied softly as he rubbed her back. "I 
saw them hurt you..." he said as he cupped her face in his hands. He 
felt an intense amount of rage seeing the wounds she held on her lip 
and head. "He's going to pay for that." Mike scowled. 


Eleven took his hands from her face and held them gently. "Just focus 
on getting me out...then they can never hurt me again." Eleven 
assured him. "I will, El...I promise." He replied before kissing her 
forehead. 


Mike opened her palm and placed the necklace in her palm. "I 
promise." He repeatedly. "Bring me back here again..." he added with 
pleading eyes. "I will try." She gave a soft smile. He smiled in return 
and before any connection could be loss, their lips collided in Love. 


Mike gasped awake drenched in sweat as he sat up breathing heavily. 
Will, Dustin, and Lucas sat up and looked to him worriedly. 


"What happened?" Will asked worriedly. 


He looked to his palm and found that the necklace had disappeared. 
He smiled widely and ran a hand through his hair. "I saw her...I could 
feel her...she was right there." He explained to them quickly. They 
were all equally confused. 


"I have to tell Hopper." Mike added excitedly. "It's two in the 
morning, man." Dustin replied before laying back down. Lucas also 
layed back down. "Let's wait till the morning...okay?" Will asked Mike 
gently. 


Mike nodded slowly. "Morning." He agreed before laying back down. 


When morning came, Mike and the boys wasted no time in telling 


Hopper of the nights events. They ran into Hopper's office at the 
station with excitement in their eyes. "Come in?" Hopper said with 
surprise. 


"I saw her Hop." Mike began before sitting in a chair. "Saw her?" 
Hopper questioned as he placed his coffee down. "She took me to the 
void somehow. I could see her...feel her." Mike explained deeply. 


"Is she okay?" Hopper asked worriedly as he leaned forward. "They 
locked her in the room...she's afraid." Mike confessed. Hopper also 
knew of the room that Mike spoke of, Eleven often had nightmares of 
being thrown in such room. 


Hopper nodded slowly. "I was able to give her a necklace. It was like 
we were in the same room..." Mike informed with curiosity. 


Hopper's eyes widened at that. "There's our proof...maybe we could 
hand her something?" Hopper suggested. 


"Like what?" Lucas asked gently. Hopper leaned back in his seat and 
pondered. "A listening device..." Hopper smirked. 


"Yeah let me just pull that out of my pocket." Dustin replied 
sarcastically. "I have one, Brenner put on in my trailer two years 
ago." He explained. 


"We can probably get it to work." Will informed him. Hopper 
furrowed his eyebrows. "We were in AV club, we are good with 
electronics." Dustin added. 


Hopper nodded. "I'll go find it, meanwhile Jonathan is working on 
the media." He informed. 


They nodded and were about to leave until Hopper asked Mike to 
stay. "Hey...how did you see her?" Hopper asked quietly. 


"I'm not sure...she just got me there." Mike replied with uncertainty. 
Hopper nodded slowly and sat back in his seat. "Why?" Mike asked 
gently. 


"I'd like to see her, she is my daughter. I'm just wondering if she's 
upset with me..." Hopper frowned. "What makes you say that?" Mike 


raised a brow. 


"No offense kid but I was just hoping that when given the chance that 
she would want to see her father first...not her boyfriend." Hopper 
explained. Mike nodded with understanding. "El is very 
understanding Hopper...I don't know why I saw her and from what I 
know, she had no control over it. Maybe she wanted to see you but I 
showed up." Mike shrugged. 


Hopper rubbed the back of his neck. "Thanks, kid." He said sincerely. 
Mike gave a smile before leaving. 


Meanwhile, Nancy and Jonathan at the Hawkins news station, 
waiting to speak to one of the reporters. Jonathan played with the 
"Intern Reporter" badge he wore and tapped his foot nervously. 
Nancy placed a hand on his knee to make him stop. "It's going to be 
alright...they will listen." Nancy assured him. He gave her a soft 
smiling before turning to the production assistant that had opened 
the door to the studio. "I'll see you after." Jonathan said before giving 
her a kiss and stepping into the studio. She gave him a wale goodbye 
before leaving. 


He fumbled with his note pad as he trotted over to the lead reporter. 
"Mr. Raymond!" Jonathan called. 


"Hey, kid. I'll catch up with you later, I have a big story I'm running 
today." Raymond said as he continued to walk. "I have a bigger one." 
Jonathan urged. 


Raymond laughed. "I love your enthusiasm but I doubt that. Three 
horses escaped from the fair and nearly killed a woman, people go 
crazy for this kind of action in Hawkins." Raymond explained. 


"My news is national. You'd be the biggest reporter in the country!" 
Jonathan informed him passionately. 


Raymond stopped in his tracks and turned to Jonathan. "You have 
three minuets." 


Jonathan sighed with relief before telling him everything he knew 
minus the fact that Eleven held telekinetic powers. Raymond listened 


but held little fascination. "Here's a tip for you...what's your name?" 
He fumbled with his words. 


"Jonathan..." Jonathan frowned. 


"Jonathan...if you want to be a reporter someday I'd suggest you have 
proof behind your words. No ones going to believe that our 
government is that shady. Plus, why would they take the chiefs 
daughter? she's a nobody." Raymond laughed. 


Jonathan couldn't believe what he was hearing. "I can get you proof 
and when I do, will you run the story?" He pleaded. 


"No promises but it's a maybe. I need those sources though." 
Raymond said firmly. Jonathan nodded. 


"We are live in two minuets!" A production coordinator called. 


"Hopefully I'll be talkin' to you soon." Raymond smiled before patting 
Jonathan's shoulder. 


"Oh you will." Jonathan sighed. 


Later in the afternoon the boys, Max, Hopper, Jonathan, and Nancy 
all met at Joyce's house. Hopper placed the listening device on the 
table, "The plan is this. I give this to Mike and when he sees her in 
the void he gives it to her. Then when she gets it, we can hear 
everything she does through this super com." Hopper said as he 
placed the super com on the table. 


"Our genius selves connected the two, you're welcome." Dustin said as 
he gave a small bow. Hopper rolled his eyes before turning on the 
super com and speaking into the listening device. "Testing." He said. 
"Testing" echoed through the super-com causing them to smile. 


"So she cant hear us but we can hear her?" Joyce asked gently. 
"Correct." Hopper replied with a nod. 


"How will we record it though? This seems to be in real time." Nancy 
explained. 


They all looked to each other with displeasure. "Damnit why didn't 


we think of that?" Dustin groaned. 


"Wait a second." Will said before jogging to his room. He came back a 
second later with a tape recorder and then proceeded to tape it to the 
supercom. "We can just press record on this and then it will record 
whatever it hears on the supercom." Will explained. 


"You're a little genius." Jonathan smiled proudly at his brother. 


"Now all that's left is for El to put Mike back in the void." Hopper said 
before handing Mike the listening device. 


"Let's hope this works." Mike sighed before taking it. 


10. Chapter Ten 


Season 3 is almost upon us! Here's a chapter to celebrate! 


Mike layed flat on a couch in Joyce's living room. It was roughly 9:00 
pm when they decided it was time for Mike to try and see Eleven 
again. He clenched the supercom to his chest and tried to get 
comfortable so he could fall asleep. 


"Remember what you're going to tell her to say?" Hopper asked him 
gently. Mike nodded. "This is going to work." He said firmly. Hopper 
nodded hesitantly before walking over to Joyce. 


The boys and Max slept in sleeping bags around the living room and 
kept quiet so Mike could sleep. Nancy and Jonathan met Hopper and 
Joyce in one of the bedroom so they didn't disturb the others. 


"If we don't get this evidence, there's no way Reymond will run the 
story." Jonathan sighed. 


"We will get it...we have to." Hopper sighed as he sat on the bed. 
Joyce placed a hand on Hopper's shoulder comfortingly. The four of 
them waited for Mike to awake with hopeful success. 


Meanwhile, Mike gasped awake and was met with utter darkness 
once again. This time instead of feeling fear in the void he felt 
anxiousness at the fact he would see El again. 


"El!" He shouted as he searched the eerie place. His feet slapped 
against the water drenching the floor as he continued to run. 


"El!" He yelled again. This time he was met by Eleven's voice which 
brought him relief. Mike ran faster until he could embrace her fragile 
form. He held her close and rested his face in the crook of her neck. 
"You brought me back." Mike sighed with happiness. 


"You found me again." She replied gently. He pulled away and 
revealed the listening device to her. "I don't know how long I have, 
we need to hurry." Mike urged. 


She grasped it and looked to him with confusion. "I need you to say 
what's happening to you- what the lab and military are doing to you." 
He explained quickly. 


She nodded quickly and watched him fumble with the device to try 
and turn it on. "Leave out anything about your powers though. Say 
they took you by force to run experiments on you as a way to cure 
you. Now that they have tell them what they are doing now." He 
continued to explain quickly. 


"Okay..." she gave a nod. "Ready...one...two...three..." Mike counted 
down. 


Will's supercom buzzed to life in Hopper's hand causing everyone to 
gather around him. Hopper quickly pressed record on the tape to 
ensure they got her message. 


"Hello...my name is...Jane Hopper..." Eleven's voice rang. 


"He did it." Hopper smiled. The others smiled as well trying to 
contain their happiness. 


"I was taken by...Hawkins Lab...and the governments military. They 
have been experimenting on me to try and cure me. Now that I am 
cured...they still are experimenting on me...and won't let me go. 
Please...I need help." She explained firmly. 


"We are going to get you..." Hopper whispered and he listened to her 
through the walkie. Her voice cut out, now only leaving static. 
Hopper clicked the "stop" button on the tape and turned to Joyce. 
"We got them." Joyce smirked. 


Mike held Eleven's hands firmly. "We are going to find you...and get 
you out. I promise." He said sternly. 


She wrapped her arms around his neck in reply. "I love you..." Mike 
said before kissing her gently. 


She gripped the collar of his shirt and rested her forehead on his 
chest. "Please don't go..." she replied brokenly. 


"You can bring me back whenever you'd like. I will always come back 


to you." Mike said softly. 


"You need to bring this back to me so now you don't have a choice 
but to come back." She gave a mischievous smile before placing the 
necklace in his shirt pocket. Mike gave a soft laugh before kissing her 
forehead. 


"Go take them down." She said firmly before backing away. He gave a 
firm nod to her before gasping awake. 


Hopper and the others were all staring at him with curious eyes. 
Before checking the recording, he placed his hand in his shirt pocket 
and pulled out the necklace. He observed it with a smile before 
turning to everyone. 


"She okay lover boy?" Dustin asked with a raised brow. Mike rolled 
his eyes and turned to Hopper. "She's as well as she can be..." he 
informed with sadness in his eyes. Hopper nodded slowly. "You gave 
her the listening device?" Hopper asked. Mike nodded. 


"We can give Raymond her words but she will have to get us more." 
Hopper sighed. 


"I just hope they don't find the device." Mike scowled. "Well if we 
gave her a supercom instead I think they'd figure us out a bit 
quicker." Lucas replied. They all nodded in agreement. 


Hours later, the door to Eleven's small cell thrust open revealing two 
guards. They quickly grabbed her arms and lead her down the 
narrow halls. "Where are you taking me?" She asked firmly. They did 
not answer her and continued down the halls. 


They stopped in front of another door. A soldier knocked which led 
to the door opening. Eleven was quickly rushed inside and then 
placed in a chair and tied up firmly. The general stepped forward and 
bent down so he was eye level with Eleven. "I hope you understand 
now that I do not like insubordinate behavior." He began. 


Wills supercom buzzed to life waking everyone up just at dawn. They 


all rubbed their eyes and looked to the device with confusion. Mike 
stumbled out of bed tiredly and ran to press record on the tape. He 
then sat with the others and listened carefully. 


"I want those gates closed this week so we are going to go back...and 
you will close them. Understand?" He raised a brow. 


"What happens after I close them?" She asked quietly. 


"Sorry did you ask something?" He raised his hand to his ear. "I don't 
believe you addressed me as sir. Didn't that chief teach you manors?" 
He scowled. 


At the generals statement, Hopper's hand clenched into a fist. Joyce 
unclenched his hand and held it gently causing him to relax. 


"What happens to me after I close it...sir?" She asked again with anger 
behind every word. He delivered a swift hand to her face as soon as 
she uttered the question. 


The others couldn't hear everything from the static but could connect 
the dots. Anger rose within Mike as he struggled to stay seated. 


"You do not ask questions subject Eleven. We will do whatever we 
damn well please with you. Understand?" He asked firmly. She kept 
her eyes to the floor and wanted nothing more than to snap his neck 
in that moment, but then she remembered her family. 


"Repeat after me. I understand that I am nothing more than a 
experiment, sir." He stated firmly. 


Mike shook his head with disbelief. "Don't do it, El." He whispered. 


"I am nothing more than a experiment...sir." She scowled. The 
General stood upright and glared. "Brenner isn't here to protect you 
anymore. You are the governments property, nothing more." He said 
firmly and he walked toward the door. 


"Bring her with me. We need to see what she's capable of." The 
general informed his men. 


Mike stood from his seat and turned to Hopper. "We need to get that 


tape to Raymond. We can't keep waiting." He said quickly. 


"How do we explain how we got those recordings? Raymond will say 
we faked everything." Hopper explained. 


"So why even make the tapes?" Mike raised a brow. 


"Raymond won't take them fake or real until he hears what he wants." 
Hopper replied. "And what is that?" Mike shot back. 


"The facts. A name, a location, things like that. He can't just say some 
general took a kid somewhere. It sounds made up." Hopper explained 
more. 


Mike lowered his head in defeat. "We have her words...now we need 
more of that Generals." Hopper added as he held the supercom. They 
all nodded in agreement. 


Eleven was taken into another room and forced to sit at a table. A 
soldier began connecting wired to the sides of her forehead and 
hands. A doctor stepped inside and shook the generals hand before 
looking to Eleven. She nearly felt her heart skip when she recognized 
him to be Dr. Owens. Despite her face showing hope his held a firm 
scowl. 


"TIl leave you to it then." The general told Owens. Owens gave a nod 
to him before he exited. 


"Dr. Owens..." Eleven greeted softly. 


The others had all left to their respective houses only leaving Mike 
and Hopper at Joyce's house with Will. When the walkie buzzed to 
life again they crowded around it. "Owens is with her..." Hopper 
furrowed his brows. "That's a good thing right? He wasn't bad." Mike 
replied unsure. 


"Money and fear can change anyone. We don't know what they've 
said to him." Hopper sighed. They stopped talking at the sound of 
Owens voice. 


"I know you must be confused, I did help you get a somewhat normal 


life after all." Owens began. She stayed silent and kept her head 
down. 


"If you close those gates, I think I can get you out of here." He added 
quietly. Eleven gave a short laugh. "They will never let me go, I'm too 
much of a risk." She argued. 


"I have a plan. I just need you to trust me and do as I say. Brenner 
had a backup plan and trusted me with it- just in case...you know." 
He frowned. 


Eleven studied his eyes carefully before replying. "My family will get 
me out of here. You're working with the general..I can't trust you. I 
made the mistake of trusting Brenner." She scowled. 


Owens sighed deeply. "Very well...let's begin our first tests then." He 
said as he pulled out a clip board. 


"Why would she pass on that? Maybe his plan would work." Lucas 
said with frustration. 


"Brenner's best plan for her was for her to run. How much better 
could that second plan be?" Mike raised a brow. "She's right to wait 
and trust us." He added. 


Hopper nodded in agreement. "As much as I want Owens to be telling 
the truth, I think El made the right choice. We will get her out." He 
said firmly. They all nodded in agreement. 


11. Chapter Eleven 
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Five days had passed with information sounds through the supercom 
every so often. "She hasn't let me see her in the void for five days. 
She's keeping something from me." Mike ranted as he paced back and 
forth. 


They were all at Joyce's house once again, it was becoming a meeting 
base of some sort. "Relax man, she sounds okay when we hear her in 
the supercom." Lucas argued. 


"We hear a couple conversations a day before we lose connection 
with it. They are taking her to places with zero reception, that sounds 
sketchy to me." Mike continued to argue. 


"They want her to remain a secret. It sounds like they know what 
they are doing." Dustin chimed in. 


Mike shook his head. "What do they do or say when we can't hear?" 
He raised a brow. 


"We are going to get her out. You need to be patient and trust her, 
just like she is trusting us." Will explained calmly. Mike sat down and 
began to relax. 


"Alright so we have General Braxton and they are located in either 
Iowa or Illinois, it was hard to tell." Hopper informed as he stepped 
into the living room. 


"It has to be Illinois, that's closest to Hawkins and those gates." 
Jonathan replied to Hopper. They all nodded in agreement so he 
wrote it down. 


"Illinois is pretty big, how are we going to narrow it down?" Nancy 
asked as she took a seat beside Jonathan. 


Hopper pulled out a map and placed it on the coffee table in front of 
them. "There are two military bases in Illinois located in Rockford 
and Naperville." He informed as he pointed to their locations. 


"Actually there is one now. Don't you remember the base in Rockford 
getting shut down?" Joyce asked Hopper as she raised a brow. He 
held a blank expression. She sighed deeply. "One of their weapon 
containments exploded. It became to radiated. No one can step foot 
on that base now." She explained. 


"Well that sounds perfect to me." Dustin replied with a smile. They all 
looked to him. "If I were performing illegal experimentation I'd go to 
a place no one think to step foot on." He added. 


"I think you are missing the big picture. The base is still covered in 
radiation." Lucas explained to him. 


"Yes, on top. Maybe they moved underground. Depending how deep 
they go that would explain why we get no reception sometimes." 
Dustin continued to educate. They looked to him with mouths agape. 


"You may be the smartest kid I've met Henderson." Hopper said 
before circling the base on the map. Dustin gave a big smile in reply. 


Hopper placed the pencil down and stuffed the tape recordings, the 
map, and further notes into a bag. He then handed the bag to 
Jonathan. "Get all this to Raymond. Tell him the Chief gave it to 
you." Hopper said firmly. 


"What if it's still not enough for him?" Jonathan asked worriedly. "It 
has to be." Hopper replied intently. He nodded before leaving with 
Nancy. 


Hopper looked to Joyce and then to the kids. "Now we wait." 
Eleven leaned against the wall of her small dark cell and looked to 


the other wall with empty eyes. She had refused to do many things 
for them, mainly the ones that involved taking a life. Refusing would 


only earn her time back in the cell she currently occupied followed 
by one small meal a day. The General only grew angrier each day 
with the increase in her defiance, the bruises on her face to show for 
it. The man had mercy for no one. 


Her worst pain at the moment was ignoring Mike's pleading voice to 
see her. She continued to ignore it for his sake, she hated seeing the 
helplessness and regret in his eyes. She would only see it more so if 
he saw her now. For now, she needed to trust that they would get her 
out soon. 


Her thoughts were interrupted when her cell door opened to reveal 
Owens. She sighed and looked back to the wall. "Don't look so happy 
to see me." Owens said sarcastically. She remained quiet. 


"I heard them saying that they are going to take you back to close the 
gates tomorrow." He informed quietly. 


"It doesn't matter. I'll close them and then get taken right back." She 
shrugged. 


"I'm afraid not...after you close the gate, they will be moving you to 
another facility." Owens revealed with eyes full of concern. Her eyes 
met his with her full attention. "Where is the facility?" She asked with 
a quiet shaky voice. 


"Colorado..." he replied. "That's on the other side of the country I'm 
afraid. It'll be a bit difficult to take you back to Hawkins." He 
explained further. 


She looked down as her hands and clenched her jaw to stop any 
tears. "My plan is still on the table but it would have to be done 
tonight." Owens frowned. 


"My family with get me out..." her voice cracked. "Will they be able to 
by tonight?" He raised a brow skeptically. 


She knew the answer was most likely a no. "I will be back in a couple 
hours. I need an answer by time I come back." Owens stated before 
closing the cell. He quickly left before the soldiers were once again 
stationed at the door. 


She wanted to trust her family more than anything, but now time was 
running very short. 


Back at the Hawkins news station, Raymond listened to the tape in 
front of Nancy and Jonathan. They both sat in front of his desk 
watching him smoke a cigar and listen intently to the information. 


He stopped the tape and pushed his cigar into an ash tray before 
observing their notes and map. "This is good stuff..." he said before 
nodding gently. Jonathan and Nancy felt their hope rise. 


"Illinois will absolutely hate Indiana for a while but this kind of 
exposure...giant. Every state will hear about this one!" Raymond 
exclaimed. 


"So you'll run the story?" Nancy asked excitedly. 


"You'll see it on every news station by tomorrow, I can promise you 
that." He smirked. 


Nancy and Jonathan smiled. 


"They made a mistake taking the chiefs daughter. Out of anyone they 
could have taken, they chose her." He shook his head. 


"Very unexpected." Jonathan sighed before giving Nancy a knowing 
look. 


"You both really came through. You will both see your cut." Raymond 
added before leaning back in his chair. They both left feeling 
immense satisfaction. 


Owens had returned just as he said and this time he received an 
answer. "Okay...your plan." Eleven agreed. Owens gave a nod. "Be 
ready tonight. Next thing you know you'll be back with your family." 
He said firmly. She nodded and then was again left in darkness. 


It seemed as though a couple more hours had passed in almost 
unbearable silence before that door was again opened. This time she 
almost wished it hadn't been. A soldier stepped inside quickly and 


held her mouth with his hand as he injected a substance into her 
neck. She pushed his face with her hands and struggled but her vision 
had begun to cloud with darkness. Her limps fell to the floor beside 
her and everything around her disappeared, yet her mind still awake 
surrounded by emptiness. The soldier then stepped out of the cell and 
closed it. 


When morning came it was opened and the soldiers found Eleven 
seemingly lifeless. Her skin pale as a ghost, lips blue, and eyes fixed 
into the ceiling void of any life. One soldier rushed to get the General 
while the other checked for a pulse. 


The General stood at the cell and looked to the soldier who had now 
backed away. "She has no pulse, sir." The soldier informed. 


He stepped forward and hovered over Eleven with vivid anger 
evident in his eyes. "Find whoever did this...and bring them to me." 
He ordered a soldier. He nodded and left. 


"Bring her to Owens. I want to know exactly what happened to her." 
He ordered the other soldier. That soldier nodded and then picked 
Eleven up and carried her away. 


The General pinched the bridge of his nose before leaving to make an 
important phone call. 


Meanwhile, Owens observed Eleven in front of the soldier. "Excellent 
job with the injection. We don't have much time now, let's go." He 
said to the soldier. He lifted Eleven and followed Owens to the base 
exit where they then quickly made their way back to Hawkins. 


The General entered the med bay and observed the room for any sign 
of Owens or Eleven. Seeing no sign of them he immediately ran to 
lock down the base. "Find them!" He yelled. 


After searching to no avail a soldier stepped forward. "Sir, we believe 
they left the base. We haven't found them." He informed. The General 
scowled. "We know where they are going then. I want-" 


"Sir, it's the Commander." A soldier said as he entered the Generals 
office. He picked up the phone and listened. 


"Turn on channel four..." The commander said sternly. 


The General switched on his tv and watched as the headline read, 
"Human experimentation in Rockford, Illinois." 


He turned the volume up and listened as lead anchor Raymond 
Bryant spoke. "I didn't believe it myself but the proof is all here. On 
these tapes you can hear who has now been identified as a General 
Braxton speaking to Hawkins very own Jane Hopper, daughter of 
Chief Jim Hopper. These tapes reveal..." 


The general switched off the tv and threw the remote. "The mayor is 
calling for your arrest. I will be there shortly to see to that." The 
commander said before ending the phone call. The General leaned 
against his desk in defeat. Of course he would be given the fall for 
the whole operation despite the commander and others being 
involved. 


"We did it...we really did it." Mike smiled as he watched the news. 


"It's only a matter of time before they get her out of there. She will be 
home soon." Hopper said happily. 


Joyce gave Hopper a smile while the others cheered with victory. 
On their way to Hawkins, Owens removed the power dampening 


collar from around Eleven's neck. "You'll be home soon, kid." He 
sighed. 


12. Chapter Twelve 
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Hopper, Joyce, Nancy, Jonathan, Max, and the boys watched the 
mayor of Rockford, Illinois speak in response to the exposure. "The 
base that was accused of holding illegal experimentation is being 
investigated as I speak. As of right now, no evidence of such 
accusations have been found. General Braxton is in military custody 
and there is no sign of Jane Hopper yet. I will return with more 
information when I have it." He said before leaving the podium. Even 
over the television they could hear the angry crowds shouting for 
justice. 


"No sign of her?" Mike's eyes widened. "No evidence?" Dustin added. 


"I'm sure they have her. They just can't make a scene." Nancy tried to 
assure. "They will just say they have no evidence so everyone doesn't 
go crazy." Jonathan added. 


"It's past noon, shouldn't Hopper of gotten a phone call by now?" 
Mike asked questioningly. 


"Give it more time." Hopper replied gently. He held any hope he had 
left and kept waiting for a phone call. Sure enough a call did come, 
only it wasn't who he expected. 


"Hello, this is Richard Watts, I'm calling to speak to Joyce about her 
sons absence. Is this her residence?" A voice asked. 


Hopper pulled the phone away and turned to Joyce. "Do you know a 
Richard Watts?" He raised a brow. Joyce pondered for a moment 
before replying with excitement. 


"That's Owens." She mouthed. Hopper nodded when he understood. 


"Yes, this is Joyce Byers residence, Jim speaking." Hopper replied. He 
was met by the line going dead. Hopper's voice was the only 
confirmation Owens needed to know so he knew there current 
location. 


It was about a half hour later before a knock came from Joyce's door. 
Hopper held out his hand for the kids to remain quiet. He pulled out 
his pistol and walked to the door slowly before looking through a the 
window. 


They all watched as he suddenly holstered his gun and threw the 
door open. His eyes widened in horror as he saw Eleven lifeless in a 
soldiers arms. 


"Place her on the couch." Owens instructed as he closed the door 
quickly. 


The soldier placed her on the couch before stepping away. Hopper 
and Mike were the first ones at her side full of concern. "What did 
they do..." Hopper scowled as he placed a hand on her cheek. 


"We were too late." Mike's voice caught in his throat as tears began to 
fall. He held her hand gently. 


"Stand back, please." Owens said as he made his way to Eleven. Mike 
and Hopper hesitantly stepped aside and watched as Owens pulled 
out a large syringe. Hopper gripped his wrist before he could inject it. 


"You've trusted me this far, Hop..." Owens stated gently. Hopper 
released and then gave a small nod. 


Owens stuck the needle into her neck and injected the serum he had 
acquired. They all watched with anxiousness as the color gradually 
returned to her skin and lips went pink once again. They all suddenly 
jumped in shock as she gasped awake, breathing heavy. 


Hopper held each side of her face with his hands as her eyes scanned 
his face for familiarity. "Relax, it's me kid. Breath." He instructed 
gently. 


As soon as she realized it was her father, she through her arms 
around his neck and buried her face into his neck. Hopper cried tears 


of joy feeling his daughter once again in his arms. "I'm so sorry..." he 
repeatedly brokenly. 


"You saved me...I know why you did it." She replied softly. He pulled 
away from her and kissed her forehead. "I'm never letting you go 
again." He laughed dryly. 


"Can you let her go for a second?" Mike joked. At the sound of his 
voice, Eleven turned to him and embraced him tightly. 


"I missed you so much..." Mike whispered. "I missed you too." Eleven 
replied with sadness in her voice. Mike didn't care who was 
watching, he pressed his lips to hers gently, which she happily 
accepted. 


"Hey...do we get our hugs?" Dustin interrupted. The two broke apart 
both blushing before turning to the others. 


Eleven hugged each one of her friends she had missed dearly. After 
getting all the reuniting in, Eleven curled herself into a blanket and 
drank from a cup of water. Mike was glued to her side, caring to her 
every need while they listened to Owens. 


"The best plan I had if Brenner's didn't work was to inject her with 
that serum. Basically it gives the illusion that you are dead by 
slowing your heart down just enough to where I could bring you 
back." Owens explained. They all listened with immense fascination. 


"Why even do Brenner's plan? He died when he didn't have to." 
Eleven replied curiously. 


"I wasn't certain you would live through my plan. It was a risk you 
and I had to take." Owens replied with a sigh. 


Eleven nodded slowly. "If you would have waited till today we could 
have gotten her out an even safer way." Hopper informed. 


"Eleven was going to be taken to a facility in Colorado today after 
closing the gates, which she would have done this morning. It had to 
be done last night." Owens revealed. 


"So what now?" Joyce asked Owens and Hopper. Everyone paused 


whatever they were doing and turned to her. 
"What do you mean?" Owens raised a brow. 
"You think they will just forget about her?" Joyce asked sarcastically. 


"Well I suppose I could move Hopper and Eleven to a different town. 
Change their identities?" Owens recommended. 


Mike didn't seem to like that idea. "She has to skip town after all 
that? They shut them down, she'll be okay." He argued. 


"Braxton wasn't the only one involved. Eleven is too much of a risk to 
them to keep around." Owens explained. 


"Not if she's dead." Hopper replied. Everyone's attention turned to 
Hopper. 


"Right now they think she is dead. For all they know, you took her 
body for research purposes." Hopper shrugged. "We change her 
identity. Jane Hopper is dead." He added. 


Owens nodded slowly. "That could work. She would just have to stay 
hidden until things cool off." He explained. 


"Like she wants to go hide again-" 


Mike was cut off by Eleven. "I have no other choice. I'll do it." She 
agreed. Owens and Hopper nodded. 


"There is one matter we haven't discussed." Owens said before turning 
to Eleven. "if those gates are not closed, I fear others will wander into 
them or the government will never leave Hawkins be." He explained. 


She nodded slowly. "I'll close them..." she agreed. He gave a small 
smile before walking to the door. Hopper followed him and walked 
with him outside. "You seem to save our asses a lot. Thank you for 
bringing my daughter back to me..." Hopper said sincerely. 


"It's no problem pops. I will get that new identity for her, after 
that...you will not be hearing from me again." Owens informed. 
Hopper nodded with understanding, after all, Owens life was now in 


danger also. 


Owens gave him a wave before leaving with the soldier that had 
accompanied him. Hopper stepped back inside and smiled at the 
sight of his entire family together once again. 


Eleven began to drift off against Mike's shoulder. "Why don't you take 
El to my room to get some sleep." Joyce suggested. Mike nodded 
before guiding Eleven to Joyce's room. 


She waisted no time getting under the covers and resting her head 
against the pillow. "Mike...can you stay with me?" She asked tiredly. 
He smiled before climbing into the covers beside her and holding her 
close to his chest. 


"I'm sorry for not seeing you again...in the void." her voice was soft 
and tired. Mike gave her a gentle smile. "I know you had your 
reasons." Mike replied softy. 


"I didn't want to upset you..." she said as she turned to face him. His 
fingers traced the bruises on her neck and face and then to the scar 
on her head. "I will always hate them for what they did...but you will 
always be beautiful to me." His words brought a smile to Eleven's face 
before she buried her head into his chest. "I love you." She replied. "I 
love you too." He said before kissing the top of her head. 


He grasped the necklace around her neck that he had given to her 
and observed it as she slept. That necklace would always be a 
reminder to them of the strength they shared together. 


Mike's thoughts were interrupted when he noticed Hopper standing 
at the doorway. Before Mike panicked and moved away from Eleven, 
Hopper held out his hand. "You're fine." He said quietly. Mike relaxed 
and listened to Hopper. 


"While I don't regret doing what I did to cure her...I do regret not 
including you. I'm sorry for what I put you through." He said 
sincerely to Mike. 


Mike was slightly taken aback by his apology, Hopper had never 
apologized to him. "I'm sorry for not trusting you..." Mike replied. 


"She's alive because you took that risk that I could never take." He 
added. 


Hopper gave a small smile. "What matters now is that it was worth 
it." He said as he looked to Eleven. Mike also looked at her and 
smiled. "We got her back...that's all the matters now." Mike said 
sincerely. Hopper gave him a smile in reply before walking away. 


He continued walking until he found Joyce in the kitchen. Hopper 
leaned against the counter as Joyce finished putting dishes in the 
sink. "Do you think she will be alright?" She asked worriedly. 


Hopper nodded slowly. "I think so...once those gates are closed we 
can begin moving forward." He informed. 


"You're raising her to be quite tough." Joyce smiled. "She was tough 
before I even met her." Hopper smirked. 


A couple days later, Eleven closed the gates with the help of her 
family just as she said. Once the gates were closed she began her life 
having to again be non-existent. Luckily all she needed was her 
family. 


